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Buffalo Bill’s Assistance; 


OR, 


~~ 


THE BROTHERS OF THE BOW-STRING. 


a 


By the author of “BUFFALO BILL.” 





CHAPTER I. 
AN INTERVIEW WI'MI THE CHIEF. 


Finucane, chief of the San Francisco police, got up 
with a smile and stepped to the door of his private room. 

“Buffalo Bill, by all that’s good! Well, well! this AY 
a pleasure, and no mistake.”’ 

“Why,” laughed the scout, taking the chief’s out- 


| stretched hand, “‘you act as though you were not expect- 






e?“Tn the first place, 
hike so much of the time I wasn’t at all certain my letter 


‘ing me.” . 

“You got my letter all right: 2” 

“Sure; that reached me at Fort Apache. 
sen for the letter 1 shouldn’t be here.” 
” went on the chief, 


If it hadn’t 
“you're on the 
would reach you; and then, in the next place, I. didn’t 


know but you would have your hands so full you wouldn’ t 
be able to come on here. Sit down; and, while you're 


sitting down, just burn one of these with me.’ 


Pulling out a drawer in his desk, the chief offered, his — 


caller a box of cigars. 


a 


33 


“I suppose,’ remarked the king of scouts, when’ com- 
, fortably. seated and with his gear, going,’ “that this hutry- 


a 


mish 


Yee Wong, the entire matter has: com 


up call of yours, chief, has some red-hot business at the « 
back of it?” LNAI Na 
“That’ s the way it stacks up.” eae Se 
“Government business ?” ye 
“Nothing less, Buffalo Bill, but it’s a Hire ‘ok cosenie f 
ment business in which this municipality iS vastly con=)\ 
cerned. We’re up against a lot of crafty, slant-eyed law> 
breakers, who are operating between ‘Frisco ane the F 


Sess gor | fe on 


Menspai line.” 


“Ah! Something in the Chink line; eh??? — 
“It’s a Chinese graft entirely. We’ ve got to cooperate 
with United States officials and “do something to break up 
this extensive dealing in slaves.” | 
“Slaves! That word has a gruesome sound in a free ~ 
country like this.” | 
“You're right about that. The whole business is con- 
trary to the spirit of our institutions, and that is one — 
reason why it’s got to be broken ups ‘Since that case of 
a a point where r 


a) 


something has got to be done.” 


“. “What about Yee Wong?” "3 


_The scout’s interest was only eat He liked In Ls 
dians far and away better than he did Chinamen—an4- 
that, Be course, wasn’t E Sy ing | much for the yellow Se 








- 2 bh 
: Ae vty. ! 
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tS z “What P exclaimed Binugéane, 
‘about the daughter of the big man over in he Blawery 
| _ Kingdom: ¢ 


: 
t 


MI INOe Chin ol Be aol ae se 
“The newspapers were full of ite | ee 
| “For a long while I have been in the wilds of Utah, 
and haven’t been able to see a newspaper.” 

~“That’s so. Your work must keep you out of | touch 


with the world a good share of the time, I reckon.” ’ 


“That is the way of it, chief. Then, too, when I start 
in ona deal I can’t think of much of anything else used 
_ the deal is wound up.” 

“Exactly! Your ability to concentrate your energies 
is what gives you your success. As to Yee Wong, she’s 
. a pretty Chinese girl from Shanghai, daughter of a man- 
darin, or something, who has the run of the Forbidden 
~ City in Peking. However the game was worked, none\of 
us Americans have’ been able to quite figure out, but. 
- Yee Wong was spirited away from Shanghai, landed. in 
- some Mexican port on the Gulf of California, and smug- 
_ gled into the United States. We have been watching this 
port, and other Pacific ports up and down the coast, like 
_ weasels for some time past.. No Chinaman has been al- 


lowed to land until his photograph and his passport: have | 


, been examined with ‘a microscope. As for Chinese’ ~ 







first _steamer bound for the Orient. 
ye arrived and were sent back was Yee Wong.” 

“What? makes you. So sure she was ‘brought into this 
_ country ? a” 


“One of the yellow bys went to the Chinese consul and 


turned informer, Tau Kee is one of the big slave-dealers, 


and has made'a mint of money. He was back of the 
mies YEE, Wong affair, according to the informer. 
~~ with a dozen other young Chinese women, was brought 


of tip the Gulf of California and up. the Colorado River: to. 


~. Yuma. Whether Tau Kee has been able to bring Yee 
Wong. to. ’Frisco or not ‘we do not know. ’Frisco’s 
Bs CHinatown, as you are perhaps aware, is a mysterious 
Dae The biggest part of it is underground. When a 
+ yellow: fugitive, or a slave, reaches Chinatown, it is next 
to impossible. for the police to do anything,” — 
eM TE- you could . lay; hands” on) the slave-dealer, Tau 
<ee——” 
e 3 ~ “Which As, precisely whet we can’t do. Tau Kee may 
beé lying low in some of those dismal underground holes, 
_ for-all we know, or he may. have ~his headquarters some- 
~ where in the desert, or the mountains, hundreds of miles 
away from San Francisco. Iti is esjeal imponsible for us 
oe ee. ; as 






and ake chief Zualed ey “The. next 


ey af 


ey first talk with the consul he was found in. . 
—Yut Low. Alley, with a knife in his heart. The Sam- 
sings had got him,” gaa | bait tg 


“The Sam-sings?”. ‘echoed the scout. | 
“Yes.:” They_are. the hired criminals and assassins. who 
guard 4 ie slavée-trade.” ~ 
“The king of scouts, was, thoughtful ‘for 2 fou ap hienae. 


i -chiel, Waid Wes, or) Gv. 
Tt is a hard job, and. no mistake, 
“called on you, Buffalo, SBill.” 


4} 4 


> BILL STORIES. 


“Haven't. you acy “Souea ahs 


_ women who tried: to get into the country, they have all 
. cheen sent to one of the missions and then put aboard the 
But none of those 


Yee Wong, 


rele: looks: as though you had a hard job on your hands, 
‘pat is wiby I have 


“TF you, were dealing with. Indians ‘instead. of Ghinke 
“men, pele: J sould be of some ule but : 1 dante Bae we 






py SANE SINS, ke a serpentine’ nee pespine te track on 


se , ~ 
oe ar 
EM o ne e 







es 


net 





ut, thes ‘yellow boys. T’ ve met a fear “of sth 
coolie class in the camps, mining over, ground the whites — 1 
have worked, and a few bazaar-men and laundrymen in ~ 
the Chink quarters of various Southwestern towns, but. j 
that’s as far as my knowledge of the Celestial goes.” _ | 

“You can’be a big help, all right,” averred Finucane. — 
“The principal work that confronts us is to find Yee | 
Wong and send her back to her father. That will be an — 
opening wedge, and, with that point successfully covered, — 
I believe I can jump into the slave-trade | and om it. 
single-handed.” 

“What do you want me to do?” asked the scout. Bi 3 

“Go to ng ‘That place must be Tau Kee’s principal 
port of entry Probably the old hatchet-boy himself is 
there. ‘ If you\can’t find Yee Wong, get Tau Kee by the 
heels and bring him on here, With the slave- dealer in 
my hands; I believe I can force him to teil me the where- ~ 
abouts of Yee Wong.” 

The king of scouts sank back in his chair and gazed 
at the heap of ash gathering on the tip of his cigar. | 

hould he, or should he not, mix up in this yellow COMe > 
spiracy ? Finucane watched him anxiously. | ec 

“You may have Indians to. deal with, Buffalo Bill,” Ppt: 
spoke up the chief, “as well as Chinamen. From what / 
the informer told the consul, Tau Kee has a force of 
Apaches and Mexicans helping him,” 

“This slave-trade must be profitable ?”’ said the “ate 
lifting His eyes to the chief with sudden interest at’ the 4 
mention of Apaches. | 

“Immensely so,” was the response.’ “I don’t imagine, 
however, that Apaches or Indians charge overmuch for, 
their services. Will you lend us a hand?” | 


“It’s the government end of it that appeals to me,” re-) 
turned the scout. “Although the Chinese, themselves. 
have spirited Yee Wong away from her native ier ls ‘Ss 
yet we ought to be able to show these Orientals that the . 
law, on this side of the water, is not entirely. a | dead 
letter.” 2! 
Buffalo Bill knocked the ashes from his cigar into an 
ash-tray, and got up. BP Sgt 

“Pll go to. Yuma,” he ‘dade,’ “and do what I cari.’ ee a 4 

“Good !” said the chief, drawing a deep breath of ante e 
faction. “TI feel, now, as though Yee Wong WAS. as aie 
as found.” 

“Don’t bank on’ anything, Finucane,” Pik thes 
scout. “You have sprung a new deal on me, and: foe, 
ways that are dark and tricks that are yain’ the China-. -’ 
man outclasses the Indian. However, [and a pare: NOR. 
‘do our best,”’ ' 

“Your pard’ pe echoed the chief: 
“My trapper pard,/Nick Nomsd; Ee ‘coegininad | this’ sce ie 
“He came to ‘Frisgo with me, and is at our hotel an. 


“EY 


Geary, ‘Street.c?)" 5° 7 drapes diy ert 
“What hotel is it: ” ba ey ba Cede | ile Me es 
“The Afton House.” ry ier ees 


you in.thé morning, Buffalo Bill. Among others, < 
transcript of the story told the consul by: the informer. and 
a photograph of Tau Kee. I must give you a word of, 
warning, however. You have just spoken of the craic ithe 
and guile of the Chinese: they aré all that. you ‘believe 
them to be,/ ahd more, Their spies ate. everywhere. - 
There. is hardly a Chinese servant in all.San- Francisco 
who dgéS not reportto some one of the various. tongs 
whatever he hears and thinks: they ought to know. The. 


“JT will send some Lascurticihe to yates ahha Tonks for, 4 
ve 


, 
Sucjiniee WANS & i y Ue i vi Naat 
ep NA NS sp ball, My ye hee 
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ee men say eS 


- the satantioos and doings of the police. 
but that the Sam-sings know you and your pard are in 
the city, and that you have been called here by me to 
help recover Yee Wong. Keep your eyes skinned both 


ways for trouble, Buffalo Bill, both while you are in the 


city and while you are about your work in Yuma.” 
“T always do that,” smiled the scout. | 
“TI should hate mightily to have you or your pard found 
‘with a dagger in the breast or the blue mark of a bow- 
string about the throat.” oe 
“No Chinaman will ever steal such a march on us, 
Finucane,” returned the scout confidently. 


“T can’t think so; but, if you should run into any trouble’ | 


before leaving the city, call me-up on the phone and I'll 
do what I can to help you. As soon as it is discovered 
that you are looking for Yee Wong—and it will be dis- 
covered, you may rest assured of that—the Sam- -sings will 

get word to the Brothers of the Bow-string.” 
“And who,” queried the scout, standing at the threshold 
-— with one hand on the door- knob, “are the Brothers of 

+ the Bow-string ?” 


“That is the name. the Chinese have given to Tau 


Kee’s followers. Their favorite weapon is a catgut 
string, or a silken cord.” 

_ “Stranglers, eh?” 

ats “That’s our name for them.” 


around my throat. Ill look for.those papers in the morn- 


ing, chief, and will leave for Yuma some time during 
the day. You may expéct a report from me any time 


within a Savple of weeks. Adios!” 


5 CHAPTER IL 
> ‘NOMAD bisee TO A BAIT. 


" ‘old Nomad, the scout’s trapper pard, was tilted back 
 4n-a chair in front of the Afton House. It was nine 

. o’clock, and. Nomad was waiting for the scout to get 
- back from his interview with the chief. 


For a week, now, nothing of moment had come . the 
way of the pards. ‘As. ustial, at such times, the old trap- 

per had begun to grow restive and discontented. 
“A town like this. hhyar, ” he ruminated, 
fer Buffler an’ me, A handful 0’ ’dobiesy stuck on ther 
side o’ a hill, is a big enough town fer anybody. .. What’s 
weoeper use ‘of er place so long an’ wide ye. kain’t take er 

pasear around the blo¢gk without gittin’ lost? Waugh! 
b “An, thar ain’t no excitemerit in these diggin's, as I kin 
na find. When ther baron declined ter come ‘ter ’Frisco 
aa With us, but went ter ‘Yuma, I reckons his head was level. 
Os if. I had et ter 90: over ag’in oe. hey stayed with him 





; INemiad’ icaeds cut t short his. ‘getlections A Cina: 
oman had fluttered swiftly along the street and come to 


a halt in/frorit’ of the a ners eeety under the ee 


: ~) of an electric light. 


certain. 





Agha! & denn . eae BUFFALO BILL STORIES, 


J have’ no apube | 


“Well, they'll have a time of it getting a bow-string 


“is too hefty. 


Chidtirinan that there were no other white man in’ | front. 
of the hotel. 

“Exalted one,” said the Celestial to the old trappers 
“will your high nobleness * ave my despicable | affairs 
your attention for a little?” ~ 

That was the best “pidgin” talk Nomad had ever head 
from a pigtailed heathen. His curiosity was aroused in 
a. flash, and a faint grin of amusement mee its way 
over his weather-beaten features. 

““Ye're shore a bright one at slingin’ ther. ieticaen 
lingo,” said he. “Whar did ye l’arn?” 


“You are pleased to compliment my insignificant tal 
ents,’ said the Chinaman, wringing his hands. “I have 
learned the language of the white devils in the mission _ 
schools, and am now_a clerk for the most honorable 
Yuen Chang, Chinese consul at this port. The consul has 
rewarded my degraded abilities with the office of inter- 
preter.” 

“Sartinly ye’re ther queerést Chink T ever aie up with. 
But what’s ther use o’ underratin’ yerself all ther time? 
Seems ter me like ye must be some persimmons among ~ 


_ther yaller boys, ef yejre able ter tork like thet. an’ hold 


down a job fer ther consul.” 

“I am the meanest of his servants,” 
“but I try to be faithful.” 

“Waal, what’s ther ante: ” 





aha 
a ws 


& 
ke 


purred the . other, Va : 


“My profound: ignorance keeps me from understanding 


the sublime language of your nobleness.” 


“Thet’s er long-winded way.o’ sayin’ no sabe, hee 
laughed Nomad, greatly tickled. - “Which I ‘means. ter 


ask what d’ye want? I might put aside my ‘ehh alee e i 


long enough ter answer a question, I reckon.” 


“Tell me, then, where 1 is the big high man called Cody? 
I must find him at eee 


The trapper dropped ‘his chair. foun on thie walk at 





that, and began to take a deeper interest in the Lee | ee 


man, 


“He ain’t hyar.’ Why? What a’ ye want ini! fer? 


~ 
d 

! 

i] 


“Tt is the consul, Yuen Chang, who wants him, ae 


he wants him in a hurry.” 
despairingly on his sandals, 
man?” he asked. 

“Gone fer a cohia with ther chiet O° perlice;” 
the trapper. ° 


The messenger threw the big. sleeve of his: ihaatgt over. 
his face in an agony of disappointment. - | 

“Tough luck!’ muttered the trappe er.’ 

“There is another, Illustrious,” 
man, dropping his arm, “who thight help, me. Can, you 
refresh my contemptible intellect with a little knowledge — 
concerning Nicholas | Nomad, friend” et the: pie ne 
man?” 

All these mouth- “Allies adjectives; coming from a black- 
hatted Chinaman, filled the trapper with prowingrnirt 


“Where is the big: i 
"replied 


“Waal, neighbor,” 
one trail, anyways. - 
ther big high streak. er lightnin’ called Buffler Bill.”” 


chuckled Nomad, “ye’ve run out 


2 Bor this.” he breathed, “y will born a dozen punk) 


{ sticks. at the altar of Gow Dong.” 


“T ain’t er keerin’ how many punk-sticks, ye ‘buen, 


The interpreter gasped, and all. but. went down on ie a 
_» knees. | 

‘The Chinaman was apes the coolie class, that. was 
" ‘He had on:a round, highbinder hat of. black, 
_ dark-blue blouse and trousers, and “pold- -embroidered san= 


The interpreter. tottered 


Go 


Peak de. China 


_ This particular hatchet-boy was as good as a CITCUS. FP 5® i: 


I'm ther ombray ‘thet travels with rea 


wy 


.. dals. * After hesitating, a) moment ‘before the door, he said Nomad, eer ye cut loose: an’ tell me what ye. 

mi > tamed to. Nomad. A scoot look had assured ae WaT eo i Litas sy, | FL 
a af : es el , np ee + Re She. rf owen rer hos 6 a gt | 2 

‘i ee } > or aye ' un hii de , ees il Moe as : = a Ne Sh joe 2 ( GF RAVE PRS cs met ig 

a fee fa ‘ Wry oS ee Bink tae) % vi jee oe iS x "oh aie eps calhe2 ; Ce Ss", ed) es, £ na ” s: a ‘ile 0 BA Me ae Re ¢ ‘. be 5 PUES eh 





“Will the Most. Noble listen eh his trifling set om 


i eewatet the messenger. 
“Waugh! 
but don't strain yerself too much on them big words.” 


a ae “The most honorable Yuen Chang wishes speech: Sremes es 


diately with the.big high man, Cody. The big high man 
‘is just now unfortunately absent; would, therefore, the 
illustrious Nomad accompany his despised suide to the 
_ home of the consul and take a message from him?" | 


se “Why didn’t ye bring ther message?” 
oe “Such a miserable person is not to be trusted with the 
*consul’s important afters: 


-“Kain’t ye wait: ‘ill 
’ headqaartets?” Bore 
“The matter is of such importance it cannot wait.” 
“Waal, seein’ as how ye’re ther cutest trick of er rat- 
iY eater I ever seen, I reckons I'll go ye oncet. Wait hyar 
a minit.” | 
Nomad got up and started for the: hotel door. ‘The 
Chinaman stepped hastily toward him.” | 
% “The highly esteemed of the gods will not be long?” 
See asked. 
SECU take me jest bout er brace er shakes.” | 
. Thereupon the old trapper slid through the door. All 
Miia. way tip-staits to the room occupied jointly by him- 
self and the scout the jr aah was chuckling to him- 
= _ self. | 
- “Funniest yaller-mug I ever seen!” he guffawed, as he 
~ opened the door of the room and let himself in. ‘“What- 
‘ever d’ye reckon ther consul: wants ter tell Buffer? 
. Mebby, et has somethin’ ter do, with what ther chief er 
. perliceis tellin’ him, Anyways, I’m goin’ ter find out. 
» Things was gittin’ monotonous fer me till thet ie Banat: 
_ Chink showed up. iH Yi | 
-Nomad’s. peered Walk was hanging on a hetiprigt: 
_ Paling one of the weapons out of its holster, he signed 
— it-into:. his. hip: goeketi 0.5.0 wy 
ts Now. Tm. loaded fer b’ar,” die ‘thought, leaving ‘the 
Yoon, and’ starting: down-stairs again. “I ain’t. lookin’ 
ot: ‘fer penile, maseee but ye kin ‘gamble f: ain t er cot 
Ree | ny 
“As he. itepessed: ahcoilet the Hatet entrance, he found 
ob the messenger. silently awaiting ims Ge 
: a éMDead on, my 4 ‘festive friend,” said the wise : 
The messenger statted off through the oy i the 
ae air et, his | sandals “sliding noiselessly and swiftly. over 
. ‘i bavements.. Nomad, unfamiliar. with the city, did not 
vt 8 ‘that, they traveled by dimly lit, byways, all, oS 
ae “deserted. , 
: <0 he “The houses Pebee ated’ ai sichuee aloceh! to- 
i ~ gether. “Phe two and three-story shanties had: balconies, 
and back ‘of the balconies,:in the dim rays of paper lan- 
rs, the old trapper. more than once are a ghrapee of 
arred. window, (| | 
ant 1 this part of the. town, hee was" more life, a cot 
oe ie tinttous chatter | going up on every hand, ‘Nowhere could 
om oy onoee. see anything | but | Chinamen. They sat: on’ 
i "benches, or in dodtway 8, OF. stood in knots on the ‘side?’ 
~avalk... Coolies passed) with heavy basket’ swinging from 
A -_erpingete. ‘Papet : ‘banners fluttered at the shop- 
fronts, Over all was the indescribable odor to be found 
ei “wherever. Orientals thickly congregate—disagreeable 10 
vi au nea, American nose, although now and. then made. more’ 
| ' bearable ‘by: the fumes of Fee infeense. esate 


h *y, hv has 
ee wat WON ARR cg Py: VE, aid ene rly 
. Sg teres BY Bhar Nh yee be mets 7 eae ee 
Wi et we < Pry n ‘ , . i. aie “YY Ase] * { 
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tiffler comes: Back from ager 


r 
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en 


: *, 














‘ uta 
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peat 
Sa sor oe 


Ain’t I ietenin’ ? Tear off yer. ‘Janigwidae, 


‘ent 


“Dye follered ye, an’ up ter now I hevn’t made no “kick, s 


Dra Pin Bae “We 
Hts A 


- 


KY } ec 
1a ch 7 a. 7 ' ¥ 4 ’ ae ye 





& Sheadily Guard went the Papoae § “aids, picking his | Ye 
“way unerringly along squalid streets and. still more | ; 
squalid alleys. Chinamen cleared the way before yer, 5 | 


- squinting their eyes at the white man as he passed. | yi i 


“Looks like Chinktown in Phoenix,” said Noma hoe 
“himself, “Et’s takin’ us er blame’ long while’ ter find 
ther consul. I say, thar, Charley!” he called aloud. ie. : 


‘The interpreter halted and turned. 1 MS Ee 
“Speak, exalted highness,” said the Ctinunsant Sa 
“How much. farther ye goin’? ’Pears like we? x 
gittin’ right inter ther heart o’ Chinkdom.,” 
“We have reached the Place of the Twenty Thousand 


ba 





Delights,” said the Chinaman, “and here we te 1 the 
‘consul; )) Ry Lanse ge ahs ' 
He turned, mounted a sftbie flight of steps, and He! 






~Nomad followed, and one a 
, low room. The room was 


tered a lighted doorway. 
found himself in a long 
filled with Celestials, 2 
pi-gow. Where the “ 
* Nomad was unable ine ul nm 
that flight into the Chine: 












quarter, the oaietal oresnere Lis 
of the revolver at his hipgltad reassured the trapper: * a 

Maybe they were goiig. to see the consul and’ maybe i 
they weren't. Anyhow, old, Nomad was having an ad= 4 
venture, and that wads something he had been pining fe c B 4 
AS long as the cute heathen, in. the black hat, with the). 
high-strung way of expressing himself, was within arnis") 
reach, Nomad wasn’t doing much wortying.” H evhath£ ¥. 
brought the trapper there and he would take him! ay FS hs. 
again, even if he had: to bie protien nie the Se Oks 
forty-four, 

The Chinaman Sut across es a foo. sat op ened): 
ee door, at the foot of a rickety stairway, . Up: the natre Wi 5 
dimly lighted flight the trapper | followed, his haath 1a” 
pushed under the edge of his coat... ..) VA ae oe 

His guide halted at thé head of the staits, andid 
ites yellow palm, pressed sharply against the head of 
rusty nail, A’ panel slid open in the. ‘wall, reveal 











| RayLOW corridor, dimly. lighted, like the stairs. ! ar ate 


“Enter, Illustrious,” — the Chinaman, bowing: ati 
“waving his hand, — ren 


“Not ef I’m onter. my job T dont!” eied: ‘onde 


but right hyat’s. whar I lays:down. 1 didn’t. expect, tet é 
find ther: consul livin’ in no palace, but Vit bet my. pie, ws 
agin’ er ‘Chink wash-ticket he don't: hev, his’ quatre ng: 
no hole in ther ‘wall like thet.” eid’ eG ie 
“You will find him in there,” J asletade ith: Shiga Yee 
“What! ye: Siva) us.?” growled Nomad, “flashing SH 
revolver. ta ae Mee 
“Spawn ofa jackal ! 1% albu the Chasse “std en 
changing his, manner.’ “What. will you de with » ‘you 
white devil gun? Enter!” eree 
“What'll I do with ther eun, if hatveatees coe ‘sea 1: 
a old trapper. mite os Watelt a sae oy 
. Set eae 



















poate id 





He got that fay! whe there eee x diten nin 
Dead In a twinkling he was hutled: fed his bee and 
pitched. beading: cera the. aa doce eat: nto ve . 
corridor ee Ae eae ts | 
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| HUNTING FOR NOMAD. 


It was ten oreloek that night before: Buffalo Bill got 
back to the Afton House, after his interview with the 
chief. Nomad hal said he would be up and waiting for 
him, but the trapper was not to be seen in front of the 
hotel or in the office. te 

“Probably he got tired waiting,” thought the scout, 
(and turned in. ’Frisco is a big town, but it’s a lonesome 


place for Nick. He'll be tickled out of his boots: when | 


I tell him we're to leave for Yuma to-morrow.’ 

Passing up the stairs, the scout made his way to ‘his 
room. One of the gas-jets was lighted and turned low. 
, The old trapper was in ‘neither of the two beds with 
beor-which the room was furnished, From one of the beds 

hung his revolver-belt. The scout saw that one of the 
revolvers, was missing. * 

“There’s something here that I can’t understand,” 
- thought: Buffalo Bill. “Nick isn’t in the hotel; he ‘has 
gone away somewhere and taken one of his revolvers. 
~ Why did he go? That’s the question.” 

Leaving the rogm, the scout went down to the office 
to make some inquiries of the night clerk. Yes, the clerk’ 
had seen Nomad go up-stairs to “his room and then come 
“down and go out again. 
- sequently, the clerk had no idea where, or why, he had 
gone. While the scout was talking with the ae ‘the 

-telephone-bell rang, 

“Somebody for you, Mr. Cody,” called the clerks turn- 

| ing away from the telephone. ~~ 

«Puzzled and perplexed, the’. scout had started across 
yar; office toward the outside door.’ At the call from the 
clerk, a thought darted through his mind that his pard 
was calling him up to report his whereabouts....In’ this,. 
however, the scout was aapponees. The call had come 
> from police headquarters. 

) “That you, aay: ny ere 

hye | “Vas. 24s LAP Aah p ae Hi 

“Well, this is Hincane?: Where. your pard?” } 

“That’s what I’m just trying to find out. When I got. 

back. here he had vanished—and_ taken one of his guns” 


with. Phish so yes GO ata rk ie 
pes: ete AS as. I Pence shen! “The’ Sam- sings have spotted 
- ~~ both of you. | It hasn’t taken thenr long to begin their 
ee ae s 
fo What do you mean? Have you heard anything about 


Nomad Pp 
“One bf otir Chink Spies blew in here, a few minutes 
~ ago, with a story I didn’t more than half believe ; but, 
a - now that you fell me Nomad -has mysteriously vanished, 
I’m inclined to take. some. oe in the yarn.’ 
©Ts he in danger?) 5 
<The worst kind. \T can’t tell you very much over a 
» phone, but I’m sending ane/of my best men hot-foot to 
«help you out. Whatever. is done will have to be done in 
a hurry. The man's, mamenis. Gordon. Wait ae till 
dios comes.” | 
_ « Finucane -rang’ off abruptly y. Buffalo. Bill, even. more 
pe “perplexed. than he had been t fore, left the: telephone and 
» began pacing the office. — 
a ‘Tt hardly seemed possible to him. 
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that thes Sam- ee 


Bon pould have so quickly engineered. a plot against his old 
bi: pard, , And! yet, if Finucane’s statement’ was to be be- | 
a eved, that * dasaeh eh a8 had ae hye 

ras ef : i 





He had left no word, and, Cones: 


% 


: 


a “white man in tow. The. spy saw hal 


Then, from, the foot of the stairs, 


story to the chief. : ca 


~ down. 





While the: scout: was “still, pacing nee meets ( 
sharp-eyed man came briskly in from: the. street. 
carried a bundle under one arm. After taking a a 
survey of the office, he walked’ straight to the scout. 

“Buffalo Bill? he. queried, in.a low voice. © =~ 

“My name,’ ' answered the scout, giving his. interagior 


a sharp look.’ 
Tn Gordon—from ‘police headquarters, Are you | 
 ptmed Re RN og ae eae 
“7 will be ina minute.” st Noe A “Baa a 
Then? hurry; we haven't: mbes time te Toaeilt a ee : 


" ‘The ‘scout went up to his | room , and. buckled on. fis 
revolvers under his coat. 
was waiting for him, and they left the hotel together. 

“What's the matter with Nomad?” queried the scout, 





= - 
als 
“The Sam-sings baited a hook” for him,” ATSWEES deny 







Gordon, “and he rose to the bait.” 
“A spy reported that to you?” ie einen oe 
“To the chief—yes. | So far. as’ Chinatouan cae im 
cerned, the department wouldn’t ‘be able to do “a oe 
if it wasn’t for the Chink spies. This spy was in'a hang- ‘ 
out know as’ the Place of the T wenty. ‘Thousand’ Dew i 
lights. Am old hatchet-boy went suroue’ the place’ ae : 
a dozer? Chinks - 
get up from the tables, step out of their. sandals, and Mh 
creep afterthe two in their bare feet: The spy is a 
game ‘ur, So he kicked off his own | pe oale and: sent, i 
along: with the rest of the Chinks; . ° > igs) 
. “One of the foreign. devils who is ‘fink ing. Re Woas! | 
the spy overheard one of the Sain-sings Sa § y.to the. other | A 
the spy saw the: Same co 
sings ‘creep up as noiselesly as shadows and: throw the hi 
white man through. a secret door inthe wall. The s io 
waited for no more. He had to dtick before the Sam- 2 







sings came down’ and he didn’t draw a. long. breath until » 


he had reached the big stone JO and told’ his little. a 


~ “Tt couldn’t have: happend: ‘once in spect ‘times 
that we'd have a spy right on the scene of such a knock as 
wats your luck, I reckon, ‘Buffalo. Bill ty! bs 
the’ thing turn out ‘that: way. We don’t: ‘know for’ s “e | . 
the white man was meer pard, but it looks Bert ‘prob ae 
able. aie i Mf 
oak wasn’t thobeht: best to bring < a seen eae The 
less the Chinks know what! you're about, the more success ‘ 4 
you're liable to have. ‘For the sante reason, we have left - 
the gong-wagon out of our ‘calculations. we ‘he moment it “a io 
struck Chinatown’ the outposts: would: have ‘scurried o 
through the quarter’ and spread the news. It’s. you and 





| I for it, Buffalo Bill, and we'll have to work like weasels.” 3 a 


“We can't hope to avoid being seen,” said the scout.” 
We: ve got to keep you from being recognized, at all” 
_ events,” -answered Gordon, sabe the Pies toute. out: 
alive.” i eee ho 
“They” re the ia for aidet action, all right” feared ’ 
the scout, “but I reckon they’d find I had quite: a little» : 
to say in a show-down. It heats.me how my old. pard 
ever allowed himself to get lured away from the hotel.” i 
_/ “The yellow-mug that turned the. trick is, one of the Lg 
‘smoothest articles. that ever sat in at a round: of. fan-tan. | z 
He was, educated jn the missions, and’ he, éan- throw ane 
Melican talk like a college professor, Sin: Dig. Shs 38 
name, and he’s: plumb full of sin, at that.” 05 Ba ad 
How | long ago was it that. your spy. saw, oa Big ki 
leading Nowag ‘tepeegh a that 1 room?” hee 
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iit “Not much more than an ier. 


_ may happen in an hour, though, in-that part of town.” 


f officer had come to an open square. 


“Nomad wasn’t born to cash in on any such deal as 
“The Chinamen 
will find they have trapped a hornet, and some of the 


“this,” said the scout, with confidence. 


‘Sam-sings are going to be sorry.’ 


“ANT hope is,” said Gordon, “that we can find Nomad, | 


and find him in time.” 

In following down Geary Street the scout and the 
Here, in the shadow 
of a column upholding a golden ship, Gordon halted 
and began unwrapping his bundle. 


ie “There’s an old-slouch-hat, a blouse, and a pair of 


Breeches for you, Buffalo Bill, ” said he, speaking quickly | 
and in a low tone, 


“and another outht for myself. Put 


om on over your clothes. 


sour blouse.” 


_ The scout was more than pleased with Gordon’s busi- 
Peceis method of going about the work. He had laid 
his plans, it was evident, some time before he had reached 
the Afton House. 


Buffalo Bill wadded up his hat wie thrust it into the 
breast of his coat. His long hair he concealed neatly 
under the crown of the old slouch head-piece given him 
Oe the“officer, and then got ing the silk blouse and 
_ trousers. ‘When he was ready, “he had his right hand 


shoved into the left sleeve of his blouse, and his left 


_ hand shoved into the right sleeve. The fingers of his 


right. hand, under the concealing silk, closed upon the _ 


butt of one ‘of his forty-fives. 


on ‘cot many 7 tg 


It might be well to take 


out one of your revolvers and carry it in the sleeve of ith One of a number of empty boxes which ‘were pile ed 








CHAPTER 0 oe, 


AN ‘. : - 


THE PLACE OF TWENTY THOUSAND DELIGHTS. 


“Ts this fellow one of the Sam-sings: a queried the, 
scout, holding a hand over the prisoner's. mouth while 
Gord fished two pieces of stout cord from an inner 
pockee 4, 
“He was on outpost duty, and gave me ‘the challenge. 
of.one “of Tau Kee’s Brothers of the Bow- “string,” a 
turned the officer. “We're getting ‘warm,’ all right at 


‘ BA te 


The yellow rascal wouldn’t be here if there wasn’t some=s | 


we ~ 





thing to watch.” 


\ 


| ‘officers. 


ae ‘The officer had‘got into his own rig almost as Sei ! 
: . had the scout. 


“Of course,” whispered Gordon, * ‘we couldn’t pass mus- 


ter in. any kind of light, but we’ re going to. skulk along 


through the dark alleys.” 


4 ghts. 


“What's your plan, Gordon?” the scout: iniqusiFetl 
“We're going to the Place of Twenty Thousand De- 
By climbing a shed in the rear we can get into 
_ the second story through a window, and so to the hall 
~ with the secret door. Thanks to the information given 
ry the spy, I know how to get through the door if we’re 
ever fortunate enough to reach it. Follow me single file, 
_ Buffalo Bill, regular Oriental fashion. Take one cue 
from me and do just.as I do.” 


- They turned into a short drat te. known as eit 


Mende: followed- it to the corner of Dupont Street, 


4. 


Unaee 


ios 
~% 


~ 


turned ‘back: along Bush. Aipect for half a block, and then 
a eafered an alley, 

ce screeching babble of fiddtes and tom-toms reached 
ate eats from a neighboring Chinese theater. 
- slouched: along through the thick gloom, and Buffalo 
Bill followed. tight at his heels. . 


- They. had. ‘not proceeded. twenty steps along the, alley 


33 + before ‘a figure upstarted, seemingly out of the’ very 


"ground, ‘directly. in front of Gordon. There came a gut- 
tural challenge in Chinese, . 
= out and the Chinaman tumbled backward with a 
ote merely 3 sia 

“Quick, Buffalo Bill! ” called Gordon, throwing ticieett 
oh the prostrate form of the Chinaman. “We must get 


this fellow trussed up and gagged before: any mOtE. of the. 


Bees -sings attempt to interfere with us.” 
The scout ete forward and went down or on his knees. 
he Mos Fees iadag Ry 


; 
te Seca tee RA wets Meee ar ae ly : 
igiieg eae np auagt EO eal at ‘ b oe 


For answer, Gordon’s fist. 


Gordon... 


_ —pard's prospects. 


or strangled.” 


Having bound the Chinaman wrist alt ankle, Gorda 
tore off a piece of his blouse, twisted it into a rope, and 
tied it between his jaws. The luckless Sam-sing was © 
thereupon dragged to one side of the alley and cove eh 


there. i 
“He gave ‘a loud yell,” muttered Gordon, “put ihe 

ae and squawking “from that Chink playhouse was 

ff to drown it. Come on, Cody, and look ‘sharp. 

fe in the back is a common enough’ thing around) 





herent , 
The detective flitted on down the alley;- haltitig: at last” 
in the rear of a shed built at the back of a larger build- 
ing. No lights shone from this side of the ‘structurae- 


Smothered voices, jabbering like magpies, came from A 
somewhere within; and from in front drifted the sounds 
of a night's activity in Chinatown. 

“Here’s where we begin, Buffalo Bill,” whispered the | 
“Give me a leg up.” 

The scout helped Gordon up unti! he reached the edge 


of the roof, and from there he climbed to a good for a 


hold without difficulty. Bending down in his aie, Or 
don gave the scout a lift to his side. 


The roof of the shed was almost flat, aid, shivered > 
perilously under the. weight of the two men. On tne 
and knees they crept slowly and carefully to the SPS 
right. - 

There were three second-story windows within reach © 
of the roof, but all were crossed with bars. Vaiss a 

“Tough luck, Buffalo Bill,” murmured the officer, open=" 
ing his blouse and pulling a hatchet out of his belt. 4 
“We'll have to make some noise now if we’ re to get 1 thet 3 
side.” . 
“This is the Place of Twenty Thousand Delights, i is De 
it?’ queried the scout, as the officer worked. ah 

“A Chinaman has a powerful gpegination,” | returned | 
Gordon. ~ ee 

“T should think so! Poor old Nice ‘isn + enjoying ne 
of the ‘delights,’ and I'll bet on it.” “y, 

“It’s about am even chance whether wes find hin alive» 

. oy 

The scout stilkycontinued sanguine regarding his old 

‘He refused to take any stock in the’ ; 
ominous significance of the officer’ s words,’ EAs 

“We're going to find him,” said Bagels Bill cons 
fidently.. enh ees 

“T like your spirit, iixltow: said Gordaks eda Mies 
Then, having got the edge of his hatchet under one of 


Be iene 


ley Bes hr dp % 
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the bars, he lay back on the handle with all’his weight, » ‘ 


The bar came away with a rush. Had it not been “fo “ “f 
the scout’s quickness in catching Gordon he pens hav 4 
turned a back somersault, off He roof. 4 
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The rickety roof shite and walled, and it ‘leche 
a moment as though it would surely fall and ki. ‘the © 


two venturesome men down with it. ii 

2 ‘However, the shaking gradually ceased. Lying flat | 

and. listening, the scout and the officer waited for three 

. or four minutes. At the end of that time, no evidence 

appearing that they had been overheard, they BOF UP. ar and 
went to w@k at the window again. ~ 

With one bar-gone, they succeeded in bending the other 


_ upward, thus making a space large enough for them to 


crawl through. 

The window on the ‘other side of the bars was open. 
» Gordon wriggled himself through first. Buffalo Bill, be- 
ing wider in the shoulders, had some difficulty in fol- 
\ eae but at last he managed to make it. 
: we “Hist!” murmured Gordon, 


deep, stertorous breathing of a near-by sleeper struck 
: on their ears. 


How was it possible, the scout asked Gininet for any 


man to stay asleep during the noise he and Gordon had 


made on the shed roof? 

-A match was carefully struck and the mystery was at 
once revealed. — 

The toom in which the two white men found them- 
selves was small, square; and destitute of furniture. On 

a a straw mat, near one wall, a shri¥eled-faced Chinaman 
was: stretched out. In his limp hand was a long, opium- 
~smoker’s pipe. . On the floor | near his. head was a smal 
lamp. and a brass jar. | 

Gordon gave a grim laugh. © 
No. fear of him,” said he; she’s dead to the world. 
Nov for the wall and that secret door.” : 
eS Picking up the spirit-lamp, ‘Gordon. tried to light. it. 
The alcohol had been burned out, however, and the lamp 
owas useless. 

“We may not need it, anyhow,” went on Gordan put- 
ting the lamp back where he had found it. “There's 
probably. a light in the hall, but we'll be in unknown 
regions after we pass the secret door, and a thing like 
“that would: have come: handy.” 

The scout had already groped es way to the door of 
the room. Softly opening. it, he peered out. 


A long, cheerless corridor: stretched before him. It was 
feebly. lighted by an oil-lamp hanging midway of its 
length.” 

The. ‘jabbering ‘which he and Gordon had heard on the 
. ‘.td0f was louder now, ahd apparently came from a room 
Bae ae the. front of the building and near the. tot of the 
fee Stabe, «5 

e¥The passage is clea. whispered the sob 

cot hens * returned the officer, “now's our time, and 

we ll have to work with a rush.” 

‘Out into the’ hall they went, Gordon tatdlace the lead 
tand giving close scrutiny to’ the right-hand wall S he 
approached the head of the stairs. 

(0+ “Phe spy said that the trap works with a spring, oma 

“eit | aénail in the wall controls the mechanism,”’ whis- 
- pered the officer. “Watch at the head of the stairs, But. 
falo Bill, while I hunt for the nail.” 

ae that -vile-smelling den, surrounded by rriany' and 

are Se entud perils, the slow. seconds were like minutes, , and 

Ge. the: mintites like hours. .. 

Suddenly a: wildly excited voice aks: high over ‘the 

cr - chattering below: ‘The ering ceased, pat the: voice 

ve Pou on with: frantic Ree | 
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fierce’ voices and a rush of feet followed. 


As he and the scout stood silently by the cidade the | 















ie Clink y we 5 inne’ in the aay! ” OS 
“He has either got loose himself, or some one. 
found him and set him free, I know the lingo, and 
telling them down there about it. If we can’t get throu 
this door, we're going to have the fight of our ie = ge 
tera. . 
~The shrill voice below came to a halt. 


“Maybe,” said Buffalo Bill, “the Chink- will take a 
mob to: the alley ——” 1 eae 
But, even as the scout spoke, the folly of tite words 
became manifest. The Chinamen below were not rush- Bs 
ing through the front or rear door of the house, but — tle 
were crowding into the hallway at the foot of the ‘stairs. a) 
“They’re coming!” the scout whispered, whirling: about) 


and making toward the officer. as #0 Kae ‘eats D 


“Here’s the nail that operates the door,” ‘breaihed 
Gordon huskily ; “shall we go on, or make a Tun back, @ 
to the alley 

“We'll go on!” declared the scout. “tg my. valde Deedee 
is in this hole, I'll either get him out or say here: with 
him... Open the door—quick !” Sec 

The Sam-sings were already clambering up ‘the: aie. 4 
as Gordon pushed against the nail. Push as hard: as. ee as 
would, the mechanism refused to work. 5 gt 

“Tt’s. secured—on the other side!’ pushed: ‘Gara: a 

“Break it down! Use your hatchet ! Pir gain what S 


4?? 





‘ 
time you need! B 
‘Whirling back to the head of the staat: Buffalo Bal tet 
eee the first Chinaman who reached the top, knock- os 
ee knife out of his hand and hurling him: back on those 
ind. Aoige 
The uproar of the mix-up that followed ‘was: tents - ‘ 
The falling Chinaman; overtoppling those below, sent at 
to the foot of the ages in a Snes aan S of FOR e 
heads, and legs, © : 








‘. 


dee 


rained on the panel in the ial | ag Love 
Springing to the officer’s side, the scout ‘dine. nimee ies 
with all his force against the door.’ It gave way. ‘with | 
crash, precipitang him into the corridor that dey. i 
yond. | 
Here there was blank. darkness, but. the: sehutes ee ‘ei 
_again in the midst of foes, for he could: feel. then Le 


ing to get past him, in the narrow. Spacey, 9h.) 


Right and left went his arms with the force. bE swine a. 
battering-rams, jolting stratige oaths ey of the astounded _ 
yellow men. | . 

“Where are you, Buffalo a ” panted Gordon, from 
somewhere behind. _ he 

“Here!” yelled the scout. © “Here. are. ‘more: of the! 
Sam-sings, and we'll have to walk over them.” fi ins 

Suddenly a light appeared farther down. thet passage. ie 
Pigtailed heads choked the way, the light gleaming. on 
knives that were hastily drawn and flourished. Ae OC» fe 

But the scout’s blood was up. ‘Those Sam-sines’ “with 
“their knives barred his way to Nomad, and he fing: hime) 3 
self against them irresistibly. SIRS A 

Crack, crack, crack came the spiteful “Bote ve his ees 
forty-five, echoing thunderously-in the “cramped ‘quartets. hd 
So narrow was the way that Gordon could beef no. help, ¢ we 
except to keep off those who might continue. mounting: ae 
by the stairs. To the scout fie fell: the ie of cléar- 
ing the path in front. Pera Ney ae plc 

There was no keeping back 1 this foreign ‘devil with: 
the Ban, Se BS CRN RH ES pete I lip 

























iP t Beng-shin! feng-shin a chattered the. Sant ‘sings. 
1 » wildly ry be : 
Ay? ak our of their number were lying i in thé hall; and there 
were others, able to keep their feet indeed, but earings 
“pon them marks of the scout’s fists. ~: 
At the first cry of “feng- -shin!’—“earth devil’ —a. panic 
Se er t in, ‘Like so many rats the Chinamen scampered along — 
the corridor, thinking only of escape from this white 
marvel, who seemed to have a dozen arms and the power 
oh al hundred men. 


Riri NOMAD’S NUMEROUS “DELIGHTS.” 
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a, “The old trapper. was a surprised man when the rush 
3 "behind him was-heard and he felt himself lifted bodily 
: and thrown headlong through the secret door. The rear 
~ attack of the Sam-sings had been so noiselessly executed 
that he had learned nothing of their approach until. too 
late to lift a hand for his own protection. jd 
= When he fell, the Sam-sings piled upon him, striking © 
e ; the: gvith their fists. Something like a knuckle- duster | 
must have caught him between the eyes, for just as. whe | 
was: making. a heroic attempt to struggle vup under. the 
Pn of his foes, his senses reeled away into night. and 
' he was left helpless, at the merey. ‘of his captors. 4 









4 os While. nee the: cute, phack hated highbinder. 
ee nents 

i "The monsters, 
i the: moat! part: ‘were hg of papier- -maché, that: 
2S and their gaping mouths and protrading 
a pe i 
y ; 3, Or wwrithed above the doors of sbagaars and nes 


bee Ne 
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ao! dreamed, and’ his dreams. were 
fa of. dragons.:, He was fighting them. single-handed, » 

and they came at him from.all sides, by threes; by. dozens, 
toe in battalions. “As fast as he killed off one detach-», 
were "ment, ‘of the writhing, : ill-omened monsters, another’ Ie 


4 
9 
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, of brimstoné © saa 
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a That was a. ‘tern 
- for being purely. imaginary.» When Nomad opened. his: 


e es, he: ‘was panting like a spent dog. - 













$ tbe 


e Chinaman’s hands were smooth, and the finger- 


ge- 


b had a pot ot ale and a Bracke and. was eee steals 
tes in the Chinese fashion, up and down and: from 
‘tight to left... The “writing” was being done in’a brown- 
ee aanee book; and, as he wrote, he turned: the leayes'yfi “Ol 
ney the ‘back of the book toward the front. Oe a 
ie ~ Nomad, while his hazy faculties were clearing, Hidied 
a the fat-faced Chinaman with an amazed eye, aes Hs 
mY me) ee the APE Bate 0) akinky Hehe mor 2 De oe 
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CHAPTER V. Sy keg 


hair brush. | Nor did the Chinaman in the blac 
much as” look toward the prisoner. 


yainted a fiery red. They hung overhead in the 
| brush, leaned back in his chair and lighted ‘a. cigarette. a oe 


oe Auleress hae followed - et Gili: spice: ‘the: : 


5 whoop, twa grunts, and a falling inflection. 
» were talking. “about him, the trapper, felt assure “of: thal 
Occasionally they would nod, or make a contempt 
~< gesture in his direction. 
came at. him, Snot At Fe and’ Slling. the air wan, a smell ‘ 
fit combat, and’ ihe: the fase ‘eying: ~ to fix his. shifty eyes on the prisoner. 
+. fat person. 

| i a out him, was close, feaah: ae . compared, ie 
vith. it, brimistone wottld have been as attar of roses... 
_ He ‘was i ina small room, lighted. by a ‘smoky: oi-lamp. . 
mp stood on a little counter of. polished: “ebony.” 
es the counter sat a fat-faced Chinaman with a shifty,” 


were. fully two inches long. A cap with a tassel. an 
Yon. aa enaven head, and his cue, Die a and ‘sinu- 
» game ye'd think I hadn’t pipped my 


+ Jest plain Nick, ef ye got ter hev it.” 
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aly of hinds. Fig recalled ie the Chinanraies in the? 
" black hat, spouting English like a college graduate, had ° 


called on ‘hint at the hotel; how he had accompanied him | 


_ostensibly on a trip to the house of the consul; and: then, 


. finally, how he had been grabbed and thrown eck, anh 


pss 


heels through a hole in the wall. 

Beginning thus at the very commenceniene: of his une, 
usual experience, he followed it down through,-link ‘by 
link, to that room somewhere in the hidden “regions, Oke 


the Place of Twenty Thousand Delights. = oy 


“Et’s chuck full er delight,” thought Nomad sriniye 
I reckon, bekase I’ve sampled. ’em. Ther) 
passin’ joy 0’ bein’ slammed down from: behind an’ ham- ~ 
mered between ther eyes with er piece: O. brass, _ain’t “4 
nothin’ beside ther consoomin’ pleasure 0” Tayi’ here, 
hog-tied like er steer, wonderin’ what brand 0’ eee 
ther fat yaller-boy is puttin’ own fer me in his oper" y 
book.” at 
Nomad coughed and tuisted himself up into.a ‘gins See 
posture. Some one started forward from the other a 
of the room. | nC nah ay ie 
It was the treacherous Chinaman in the black hat. 
A look of rage crossed the old trapper's. face, and he. a 
‘pulled savagely at the cords securing his hands. ae ate: 
“You onnery, low-down speciment of er rat- eater !”. he » ‘a 
criéd, “ef I was loose fer a minit I’d make chop-sooey out 
er yer bloomin’ carkiss. Ye're more kinds of er black, % 
guard than 1 kin lay tongue to, an’ ef I ever git out 9 , 




























_ hyar Til camp on yer trail till I put ye out o- _bizness.* : 


Ye kin spread yore blankets an’ go ter sleep on thef.’? 

The fat Chinaman did not even look up at this. outburs 

ge wrath. ‘He kept on making diagrams. with, his camel , 
hat’ som 

ressed the <% 

down | 





He ad 
-fhan in the -tasseled cap. The latter, Jaying 


He spoke. Then the other Chinaman: spoke, They y 
haa it back and forth for a minute, but all in Chine: ; 
The most Nomad: could make out ae their talk: was 
But: the 


Finally. Sin Dig—for that,’ 
we already know, was the name of the amiable: one a 
the black hat—drew apart, allowing his fat ‘eompanis 
“You one BIEPSS: pee white evi, huh?” ‘remarked, theo 
+ Mebby I’m in one neces " answered Nomad, “but it 
feel more like I was in er dozen.” "92 ae ans 
“You got one piecee name?” lo ae 
“Nary, ye squinch- eyed thimble-rigger: thet's in ‘tw , 
anes é ‘Ss ae 
“What you callee you’self, huh?” bei ‘ 
~ Easy mark*is- what I'm callin’ myself ai chic preset id 
writin’. From: ther way I drapped inter this tinhorny +3 
shell no later the gs 
yesterday. Waugh, but et glooms me up!” 
“You Nickee/ Nomad?” ny 
“Nickee!” smimicked the old trapper. “Say, 2) corde 
purty nigh killin’ er greaser oncet fer callin’ me Nicolo, : 
Goa fliend big. high’ man Cody 22 PhO ae 
Tre hisy blanket- mate an’ pard.” — . } as 
AMoie helpee. big high man lookee find Yee Wong? PO 
vee Weng? Ee: Sanewoneon me” =.) as 





‘remarks in Chinese. 
away his cigarette, closed his book, and locked it in a 
lacquered box which stood on the table beside the lamp. 


Tossing his cue languidly over ghis shoulder, he. got up. 


and waddled around the end of the ebony counter. 
“You makee die,” said he nonchalantly to Nontad, 
“makee go top-side. Savvy? Bymby come Brothers of 
the Bow-string, makee pull at breath with cord.” 
“Why, ye infernal, slant-eyed strangler!” cried Nomad, 
_“ye’re makin’ yerself out ter be nothin’ more’n a com- 
‘non: killer, and ther wust kind of er low- down killer at 
- thet. “Mebby. ye’lfdo what ye say, an’ mebby ye won't. 
- The big high man is loose in ’Frisco, an’ he’ll find out 
~what’s become o’ me. Ef. ye purceed accordin’ ter yer 


= - abouts.” 


The fat Chinaman listened patiently, went over to a 
side wall, kicked at. the mopboard, and then. passed 
through an opening that suddenly appeared before him. 
The opening closed, and Nomad was left alone with 
oe Dig. 

“The betgayer went around behind the ebony counter, 
ae down in the fat man’s chair, and lifted his gold- 
embroidered sandals to the top of the counter. Then he 
_ began smoking cigarettes of his own. — 

“The ‘illustrious one,” ‘he sneered, “will soon be in a 

| _ country where he cannot interfere with Tau Kee’s busi- 

BUtess, | 

- “T. don’t. Medi er; Wain Sebo Tau Kee, ner erbout 

ie ¥ ee Wong,” snarled ‘Nama¢,..“but. L do know. thet ef I 

eek Was. loose fer a holy minute you'd emigrate ter a land 

ae whe ye couldn’t fool white’men,” 

we oe in Dig. gave a -supercilious grin and ‘relapsed into 

Na sate fice, Minute’ followed minute, the trapper working 

es Phard: but. fruitlessly ‘to:free. his wrists of the cords that 
« hound them; then, while, he was still straining, five low- 

ee ‘browed” scoundrels glided: into the room, one of them 

8 Ry ng,, a silken cord. with | a noose at ‘the end. 

Re sca No’ word-was. spoken,» Sin. Dig simply nodded toward 

Nomad, ‘and the. five stepped over to him. 

i “The: trapper: realized that. he was in a tight cérner, 
“Buffalo. Bill’ could’ not know where he was, and might 


2 
‘ 








make no, attempt to hunt. for him before morning; and,, 


© even when he did. make’ the attempt, hunting for a needle 
a an a haystack would be nab) compared with the task he 
“ “would Tace. (iin eae 
Yet; although he eee iis: case was practically hope- 
ye AeSS, Nomad, bound though he. ‘was, sWrig gled and fought 
en) such purpose that four of the € Aitvamen had to take 
him down and sit on him. before: ihe fifth could adjust 
the cord about his neck.’ 
‘Having got the .cord tn position, the strangler’ arose 
with the free end of it in/his hand. Standing erect, with 


“one: straw sandal on the trapper’ s chest, the assassin be- 


wing-pressure. 


” Nomad felt. the cord” close ahotit fie throat, felt it 
ge ee sinking into: his flesh, and felt the breath gradually 


. leaving him, 


~ He was not afraid’ ae edt He had. faced. it ‘too. 
- often, playing with it until it had become familiar’ to him. 


It was-not the mere idea of. passing from life’ ‘that he 


rebelled against ; it was being strangled: by yellow Scoun- : 





_ drels, there in the lowest haunts OF | a big citys. 
He. was a free-born rover ° the 






anh ~ ¥; 


Fiexe the man in the black Bak ucod: in cae oe 
The fat Chinaman nodded, tossed 
his: Long-haired Pardis- 2% wg 


_Chinamen—all Brothers of the Bow- -string, and watch- 


schedule thar’ll be a gin Tal massacree ot Chinks hyar- 


. hecessary- if the treachergts Chinamen: were not to risk 
ae taking up: the slack’ with a steady ‘atid potty 2 


and that was to finish the work of the strangler.. 
along the corridor outside. 


Sie ue! found shia yang and eee a renee. a a 
Plains and the: em Bate Ga | oe ae 





tines wie this. Rie came to go, tie: tha ‘enepesee! to ae % 


the crisis in the open, side by side, if it: might be, with 
As his breath came gaspingly he turned his head" eo io if 


ward the outer door. About it he ‘saw more rascally ts! 


r 
LF 


ing the work in the room with malevolent grins and deep a 
interest. : | : she 
Then, just as Nomad felt he was close to the end, there: 


' came the sound of a crash. The Brothers of the Ea 


string leaped to the right-about; at the same moment, 
the cord in the hands of the strangler relaxed and the 
trapper gulped down a full breath of air. — “Ne 
He tried to shout, but the muscles of his throat sebeeeder 
paralyzed and no sound left his moving lips. The China- 
men at the door had rushed along the corridor, ' The 
man operating the cord dropped the silken strands, leaped 
to the table, and picked up the lamp. | ake 
Yells and shouts and the sounds of a fierce. struggle 
floated into the stuffy room; and in the midst of the — 
clamor the trapper thought he could hear the voice OE St 
Buffalo Bill. . is a 
Again he tried to shout, but sofie-one else had rushed. € 
upon him and grabbed the end of the cord. The strangler ~ 
stood just outside the door with the lighted lamp held 
above his head. The rays, filtering into the room, brought ee 
out the saturnine features of Sin Dig, bending” down over 
the intended victim and pulling at the cord.. y ata 
“The exalted one,” breathed Sin’ Dig, “shall not profit 
by the coming of. his noble friends, When they. arrive,” ie 
the Illustrious ‘Nomad will be safe with his ancestors | Pistia Tks 


¥ 
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With retiabine breath, Notnad hdd. tecqueved some. of | 


his strength. Even though help was-ort the > way, he knew 


that the treacherous Chinaman might have time, before 


it arrived, to finish the work begun. by the strangler.)  * em 


. 


‘With a fierce effort, the trapper threw himself to one 
side, knocking Sin Die’s féet out from ander him, and © 
throwing him. heayily to the’ floor, <* Se u‘ey Ps 
- At that moment the strangler came runing: ‘beh: with | 
the lamp. Sin RE called to. him, but he paid no. ate 3 
tention. a 

Placitig the iain on” ‘hie: counter, the seeciuplen’ ‘made. 

a rush toward the side of the room, kicked sharply 


_ against the mopboard, and vanished into the gloomy re=_ Se 






gions beyond. From this it was. plain that the fight was. 
going against the Sam- -sings, and that a getaway ware 


ae te 


= 


their’ lives. — 
But Sin. Dig’s fury increased Swit his frustrated’ nee ue 
tempt on Nomad. He seemed possessed of but | one idea, 


ae soe 
tt es SH 


ate 
o> 


ey ‘ ane 
spec AI 


Once more he seized the cord.» At that moment some - 
of the panic-stricken Chinamen rushed past the door wave 
Following: them in hot! on 
suit came Buffalo Bill. are 
| _The scout. would have passed the doar had ‘Nema 








ee 


eh a sate, ihe room vinnged Buffalo Bill, es. was ee an 


a st 
, fT ins ant sizing ue: 


felling the wily 


1% 
h4 


i s ; y 
Nh 


the situation, and. “another: instant in - 
in Dig with a straight-arm blow. | sao 
ae “Buffler 5 panted the trapper. “Kin I believe my eyes, 
x 1 Ter, am I seein’ things in my sleep, like what I was a spell 
aa hago?’ 
ee me" You're seeing things, all right, Nick,” panted the 
- scout, “but they’re real and full of ginger. We've got all 
/ Chinatown about our ears and 


we 2 





“I wouldn’t hev knowed ye in thet Chink git-up, r | 


- reckon, ef I hadn’t seen yer boots. However did ye 
“Not much time for talk, Nick,” interrupted the scout, 

= Sieking up a knife, which the fleeing strangler had 

_ dropped, and slashing it through his pard’s. cords. 

“You're free now,” he added. “On your feet and do your 

part against the Chinks.” 

_ “Thet’s me!” whooped the trapper, rising. 

“Have you a gun?” 

“I did hev when I come hyar, but et’s gone.” 

Re “Take one of mine,” and Buffalo Bill gave up the 

"weapon he was carrying. | 

_.., Just then Gordon flung into the room and slammed the 

a, Ppa. There was a bolt, and he shot it swiftly into its _ 

‘socket. - 

| “They’ re after us!” he puffed, ‘ 

Sern he Sam-sings are gathering like a swarm of 

~ dees. Our only hope is to stay here and fight until, the 

verge: Wagpt comes.” 

' “But will it come?” demanded the scout. 

_ “Sure it will come! The policeman on this beat wilt 

hear the uproar and send in a hurry-up call.” 

‘As ,the officer finished, an attack was made on the # 
Wonk From the sound, the corridor outside was packed 
with Sam-sings. 

3 “Here!” called the scout, springing to the counter. 
Tt was small, but heavy, and the scout and thé officer 
2 ~earried it to ie door: and placed it across for a bar- 

»-ricade. 2 
“Peel off your Chink fixings, Buffalo Bill,” said Gor- 
don, suiting his own action to the word. “Tf a detail 
comes to our relief it won’t do to have them mistake us 
ip ~ for hatchet-boys. ces 
t -- Only a moment_or two was necessary. to get out of the 
-.. breeches and blouses. 

a . “What’s this?” asked Gordon, laying one hand on the 

NY: - lacquered box. 

ry ae “Thet’s: whar ther fat. Chink keeps his books,” 

' Nomad. 

oe i “Important, then!” muttered the officer, noticing how 
the door was yielding under the fierce attack from the 
~ outside. “Whatever happens in here, Cody,” he added, 

“one of us must get away with that box.” 

e — “Thar’s: no need o’ us stayin’ hyar,” said Nomad. 
Dye: seen some o’ ther Chinks git out by a private way. 
Lae ye wants ter take a leap. in the dark—— 


: : : “Where’ s the*door ?” demanded Gordon briskly. 








‘a regular swarm of 


said 


“All 


Chinatown is full of ‘secret doors and mysterious Rare 


a ak / Sages,” 3 
athe cern walked over to the thiepbosd and gave 
~ ta kick: The side of the wall fell away. Standing in 





Aa ae stairway. ) 
Perhaps,” ,he observed, “it’s a passage to the street. 
Come on, friends, and we a chance it.” 
He leaped back to pick up the lacquered box. 


o te ac Grime the oe ae ne massed: “and eactt: of yee 
ae at 
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here.” 
this left, Gordon started down the: stairs. 
followed with the lamp... Nomad lingered to hoist: Sin t 


the Chinarhan’s ear, while he caressed his chest with thes 


dancin’ ter my music.’ 
Rettiwed him down the steps. 
of the’ stair-treads, 


operated the closing mechanism. But it lad not closet ye 
before the fleeing white men heard the Sam-sings crash 


into this bunch of trouble.” © 


a tbe: dark entrance thus revealed, the officer looked down | 








ae a pelahene in) your hand: Where we're going ty 
don’t know, but it offers a pebtsr chance than we have 


With a six-shooter in his right hand and dhe Wg in te 
Buffalo Bill 


Dig to his feet and grab him by the cue. ue, 

“Make so much.as er stutter, ye whelp,” he hisgeet’ a | 
point of his revolver, “an’ I'll blow al hole through yen i 
The, boot’s on t’other foot now, an’ et’s you w o're | 


‘ 
ay 


ae Yh 


Kicking the Chinaman through the secret door, Nomad 


: 
: 


 e 
By then the opening in the wall closed of itself, one ot 


perhaps, releasing a spring that’ 2 


into the room they had just quitted. ! if 
“Ye'll hey ter hustle, pards,”’ called the trapper.) : 
*Thar'll be er raft er walled Hove pilin’ down on us an ee 


mint. 7) 9 We 


‘“Who’s this behind me?’ demanded Buffalo Bill, no- : ‘ 


ticing the black-hatted Chinaman for the first times 


“That's | Sin Dig,” answered Gordon, looking over the 
scout’s shoulder. “He's the scotindrel that got Nomad 


+ a 
“Ef we kin kerry. ua 
bie away from pia a pris’ner, thet’s what we're goin” 


. “Thet’s whatever !”’ boomed: Warmed: 


er do.” > yam 
‘He'll, serve time in San Quentin for this ° averted ] 
officer, © ee 
An’, ef ther’ higtchet-boys git tod “alpeh fer ise prow 
ceeded | Nomad, ¥'an’ we kain’t take him away a pris’neér, 
I’m goin’ ter make a good Chinaman o' him, afore Ba 
leave him behind.” ‘ ei tee 
As an officer of the law, Gordon discreetly Scaohed this. ‘ 
observation.” | i 
All by that time were at the foot of the. stairs. AC 
passage stretched before them. Bs 


“Where does this passage, lead, Sin. Dig? asked Gor-| a 
don sharply. habe 
“To the place where it goes, excellency,” as the in- S: 
solent answer. Beit 
- Nomad caught, the Chindintan’s cue and’ took a finn 
with it about his yellow neck. 
“Tl strangle ye with yer own h’ar ef ye don't an, + 
swer!’” glowered the irate Nomad. oe an “A 
The trap- -door sprang open at. the top of the Sales. ae a 
“No time to waste on Sin Dig,” said Seeger ariel pie is 
“Come; on with the lamp, Buffalo Bill.”;;.'” a 
icer started along the corrid i ‘at. “p run, wile a 
the Sam-sings slid down the’ stairs: ‘ vith: ‘frantic yells... 4 
One or two révolver-shots dampén their. ardor and © 
caused them to hang back, MRS SCRA 














As the echoes of the last shot. died away in the cramped ry 
confines, it was taken up. by a muffle imtig, ding, ding. ie 
coming from. somewhere without, Pi 

“The detail!” cried Gordon. “There comes the wagon! 4 
We hear the gong plainly, so we cannot be far. from s 
the street. Ah!” he: finished, a moment later, “here! s a 
door—and it’s just a plain, ordinary door with nothing 4 
secret about it. Now, then, let's see what’ S. on. other | at 
side.” fo hte a 4 

He flung ‘the deat: wide’ and gi ‘breath of cool Gees 
wafted in, th Sones (Pepe y Sales ge Me aE Nea 

es i Cig Gee inate 
Ue # "Btn! 24 Fue hear tle Rh a Ra Miee ema 
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“The street !’” bee Gordon, as Ke sprang out on ‘the 
sidewalk. “Luck’s with us at the wind- -up, friends.” 
_. And luck surely was with them, for they emerged from 

a building adjoining the Place of Twenty Thousand De- 
lights. As if by magic every Chinaman on Dupont Street 
had scurried, away. The resounding gong of the patrol- 

wagon had caused that. 

diate: vicinity was entirely deserted save for the wagon 

‘and a detail of bluecoats gathered on the walk. 

“Hello, Gordon!” cried one of the policemen. “Where’s 

the trouble ?”’ 

“In the Delight hang-out. 

‘good, but you’d better raid it.”’ 
. Five officers rushed into the house and ransacked every 

room and passage they could find; but the inmates—ex- 
_.cepting one stupefied opium- -smoker in a room on the 

«second floorhad vanished. There was not a Sam-sing 
anywhere to be found. 
The officers reappeared in half an hour and drove 
3 away, the scout, the trapper, Gordon, and Sin Dig riding 
in the wagon. — 
At a point nearest Geary Street Buffalo Bill and 
Nomad got out, 

'“Gamest man I ever trailed with!” exclaimed Gordon 
warmly, reaching: out to grasp the scout’s hand. “I'll see 
you, in the morning, Cody; and, meanwhile, I'll find out 

_, what there is in this box. “fts contents may have a bear- 
ing on that work at Yuma.” 
The wagon clattered away, and the scout and the trap- 
“per started for the Afton House. 
“What was the matter with you, Nick?” queried the 
scout, as they walked, 
“Huntin’ excitement,” answered the old man eruffly. 
“Well, I reckon you found rts laughed the scout.. 
“Chuck full o’ delights,” said Nomad, “but yous re- 


ciatin’ ‘em more now than I did a while back.” 


s 


Probably it won't do any 


aa 


ae 


> 
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“Next morning, “while thé Scout “and thie trapper were 
dressing: old Nomad unbosomed himself. 
San’ Dig, he had bit at the sort of ‘a- gold-brick: garhe 
which » city” tinhorns hand out to Hoosiers. Nomad ad- 
‘mitted’ that he was a Hoosier, and.that he had forfeited 
ne tight to travel in. Buffalo Bill’s class. 
Bs he old man was sour and angry. In the bright light 
of the morning after; he was able to see his weakness of 
the: night” before in glaring colors.. 
“Ta goin’ Back ter ther deserts an’ ther mountings,” 
he. said glumly}, “‘T’m ter home thar, Buffler.. I hadn’t 
ag _ néver ort ter: come, ter ’Frisco at all. When ye come ter 
- towns of more’n’a hundred people I’m like er sheep with 
oer. long fleece. ° ‘Waugh! I’m goin’ ter say “ba-a’ an’ make 
- fer ther ‘fust train.” 
“Chirk up!’ laughed the scout,. clapping his old jana 
_on the shoulder. . “T know just how you felt last night, 








big city had got on your nerves. Why, even if you'd 
© known: Sin Dig was fixing a trap. for you, it’s dollars to 
Le | doughnuts you d have gone with him Aust, the same,” 
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The thoroughfare in the imme- ° 


ie ee 2 


ni i going, though, you may ‘be too late.” 


By. allowing hitnself to be swayed by the treacherous 
‘mad’s getting into the scrape: was wofth all it ¢ 
time,’ 
_ exhibition o’ myself ag’in fer a, million dollars.” . 


~ Nick. You: were Hungry to be doing something, and the understand, along with the rescue of Yee ea left: - 4 


ee 
to you.” ., >: esd 
“Was there anything about, ieee : Wong in ‘that box i. of 
queried the scout. para ie Dn Fa at al area wh 
oP ete : ; N as ot ie ae 

: , een ; Ps ae 





“Mebbyso,” was thre Bison answer ; 


“no tellin’ What x 
kind of er fool caper I'll cut when I takes ther bit in my a 


teeth. I’m thet restive, Som: thar ain’t no res 1 
strainin’ me.” < © Nit 
“Well, pard, it won ’t be many hoes ‘before you and Pe 
take the back track together.” a 
‘Somethin’ up between you an’ ther chief 0’ perlice : Pia 
queried Nomad. Zi 
“Yes. I suppose you aren’t particularly in love wait 
the Brothers of the Bow-string after. what happened last id 
night ?”’ era 
“Not ter hurt,” gulped the old man, bristling. s 
— “How; would you like a deal that would give you a 
chance to break even ® 
Nomad jumped to the edge of his chair, Serta 
“Try me!” he muttered, . NaN 
“Tm going to.” aie 
‘Thereupon the scout went into details sone the man- , 
darin’s daughter from far Shanghai, and about Tau Kee, 
and his “underground railway” for slaves into the United 
States by way of the Gulf of California and: Yuma,” 335 hia 
“Waugh!” said Nomad, with a satisfied grunt, eb re 
sounds good. I’m beginnin’ ter savvy, now, what: ther 4 oe 
fat Chink meant when he sfioke o’ Yee Wong an’ Panne 
What’s-his-name. t m ready ter jump inter this business | 3 
with both hands an’ my spurs on, Buffler ; only let et be 
soon,” 
“Tt will be soon enough, I reckon, 


33 


replied the scout. 


“Now, chirk up and come down to breakfast.” 


The way Nomad slaughtered ham and eggs and buck-.- 
wheat cakes during that morning meal. proved that his ‘ 
gloom hadn’t robbed him of his appetite. Just as they — 
were leaving the dining-room they saw Gordon. hurrying. 
into the hotel, — . [a 

“Hello!” exclaimed the scout; Cyou ‘seem to be. in ae 
rush.” * ihe 

VA atta was the brisk answer, “the. biggest kind: a 
Where can IJ talk with you two for -a- few minutes?” 
There’s a train south at eleven-thirty, and you've got to 
catch it. No matter how quick you get to ee you "Tei : B 





Buffalo Bill caught the’ urgent haste in the officer's 
voice and manner, and wasted no time in leading hint f 
the stairs and to his and Nomad’s room. mS 
“There,” said the scout, closing and locking: ‘ches door. Be 
“We'll pull our chairs together and not.a Sam-sing in- 
‘Frisco will know what .we’re talking: about, What's to, 
pay, Gordon?” i $ 

“Tt was the contents of that lacquered box that. set ‘he 
department by the ears,” explained Gordon. (oa 
and us. That’s right! The contents of that box. “puts the. « 
department in the possession of a whole lot of informa-__ 3 
tion that couldn't have been got'in.any other way.” No- | 
‘mad, by following Sin. Dig last eh you Bate, the cick 
a remarkable boost.”.:: 

oh made er remarkable fool er myself’ at ‘ther: same. 
"growled the old man. “Wouldn't make. sich. an 








“Well, with the help of what was in that box. tie ake 


“Man will get a strangle hold on the slave-trade in ’Friseo. % 


The other end of it, Buffalo” Bill—the . Yuma: end, , your =: 











pea “Well, I foient Why, there was-a stale. bab full se 
YF Henctricks: and double-jointed ideographs telling about 
‘ Tau Kee’s operations. The book itself is a record of the 
murders committed by the Brothers of the Bow-string. - 
mo _ It, alone, is enough to put a noose around the throats of 
- some fifteen or twenty Chinamen, providing we can catch | 
x : them. But the point I am getting at is this: 
~ “Chink letters, found in the box, tell that ee Wong is 
i in the hands of a red-headed Chinaman in Yuma. This-_ 
: red-headed Chink is Tau Kee’s principal lieutenant, and 
watches operations on the Colorado River. 
-. headed Chinaman ought to be an easy bees to locate. . 
~ Don’t you think so?” | 
ae “Never heard of a red-headed Chiapnsayt ge declared 
the scout, “Didn't know there ever was such a freak.” 
_ “IT. never saw one,” pursued Gordon, “but we have that 
Chink letter as proof. The thing to do i is to get to Yuma 
as soon as you can, and camp on the trail of this red- 
_ headed heathen.” by Peat 
ieee _ “The finding of that box, Gordon,” + reasoned the scout, 
fs a thing that will work both ways. ‘The Sam-sings “ 
here in ’Frisco will know the police got hold, of it, and — 
; _ they'll know, too, that you have had the contents trans-— 
~ lated. That will give them warning, and by now, no 
doubt, the warning is being passed along to the red+ 
headed Chinaman. Before Nick and I can get there, the 









a 
















ers,’ 39! 


+ 


: trusts. to your sagacity to meet.” 
' #Look hyar, Buffer,” put in Nomad, ‘ 


at v 
e “By ieciee m exclaimed the scout, “that’s| ‘the. very. 


ae move Ee 
ae 
te ue 


he catching the scout’s excitement. 

ns Yes: and a game pard he is, too, barring a tendency 
ie bungle. things: now sand then. But he’ll do in this 
une: “pinch. Be | 


~ “Tt will be a whole lot etka working sfirctighe: your 


- pard than through the Yuma authorities, as the chief had 


- thought of doing.” 
Ss “Far and away better. 


ibs” iy 





4 ee pard will be hunting the trail.” 


“One thing more, Buffalo Bill,” went on Gordon, atts 
“THis is. sent to 
_ you: by’ the chief. _It contains a copy of the report made _ c 


ing’ a long envelope from his. pocket. 


iy. the; informer who went to the Chinese consul. here, 
i ie ‘probably: be of help to you: 
es Tausdéee you'll be able to recognize him, and the red-— 
r: | toe ed Chink won’t be able to palm off on you another 

“Chinese girl for Yee Wong.” | | 
~, _. The stuff will probably come handy,”” tse the scout, 
. “pushing. the envelope into his pocket. 
pill, Nick, and, shoot that telegram through to the ‘baron. 
, ‘Meanwhile, get our traps together and mee ane ab the 
my eleven-thirty train on the S. OS, S 





Fig 


ne -) “Gittin’ our traps tergether ain’t so es, of « er Fob. ye 
econ, Nomad,’ slowly recovering his ‘spirits. When 


Now, a red-. 


a Chinaman will have taken Yee Wong and gone to safer, 3 
euPhat’s' hat’ we tee but it’s a situation the’ chief 


tN A ‘our Duttch ‘sett 
ther baron, is, hangin’ out in Yuma this blessed minit; ~ 
waitin’ fer some ‘oxcidementy’ as he calls it, ter happen ; 
a verlong. _ Why not shoot a telegraft message at Aan ; 


_ message. 


| We cas: t have “oar 4 excitement that will 1 fay over fa 
You Have a pard in Yuma now ?” queried Gorton, : hs 


Ie that all, Gordén? If tig) 
Asc “the quicker I can get to a telegraph- office the sooner our. 


4S and also. photographs vf Tau Kee and Yee Wong. They. 
If you meet up with _ 


a big building with grated windows, and bastions, a0 . 


. “TN ‘settle. our. 


“paper! collar. e ¥ mu 
PARES i." i BF 

“You know eet abut the Racin bs this time, 74 
Buffalo Bill,” continued Gordon, as they went down the | 
stairs, “to understand that, from now ‘on, an, and Nomad a 
will be marked men.’ gf deal yh OR ey 

“Nomad’s marked with, a Coaitie Becine to meet the a 
Brothers of the Bow-string and play even,” laughed the 
_ scout. “He’s only too glad te eae the paoe Sea ae 
come at him.” SE 

“Well, the chief wanted me to senite you to ties ont i 
the lookout continually. Don’t put your: trust’ in any % 
Chinaman, no matter. who you may think he is.’ ea 
cane never did put much confidence in them,” said the 3 
‘scout, “and I don’t intend to begin now.” — Bes 

“Tf you're going to the telegraph- office,” added Gop 4 
“don, ‘Tl show. you the ‘nearest one.” Mey 1 Se 

“The. office was only two blocks: away: Seiad here ’ ‘the 
scout seized a: ‘pad of blanks, scribbled: fa at ths ‘tep. “) 
of one of Piety sand followed it with: this: + faieeies “ 


* pide 
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ys “Wuiam von Scunirzennauser, Grand Central ‘Ho: ei 
“tel, Yuma: , 
“Important business. Hunt for secretly, without: de. a 
ae ‘red-headed Chinaman supposed to ‘be in Yuma. § 
Camp on his trail, if you have any luck, and notify me, ~ 
Be your hotel, Yuma. Nick and I coming first. train, 
eit | | | DUFEAEO Be eee 
That will do the trick,” said Buffalo Bill, fe < 
‘turned away from the receiving-window after filing his his 
“Tell the chief, Gordon, that if there’s any= mS 
thing in this Yuma deal I and my pards will dig it OD ey 
“No! use, telling him that,” smiled Gordon; “‘the chief “ie 
»<knows. . You may have some exciting times, but. it’s: a” t 
~ cinch) you will win out.” ake : 
wf 


Me 
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aa 
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nights S. 


| Same to you.” | 
~The men, who had conceboad 3 a "best: eMiings for Z ‘ 
other; because of the perils faced together during thed 


preceding palit shook’ hands heartily ‘and. erperatee ae 
Teas! CHAPTER vee ogre ue pe og Nh ah aaa 
: oe SOIR fy ieee nt FS Ye _ ", im 
"WHEN. ‘THE NEWS REACHED VtIME As ongh i a 
a b 
hil 
It’s ati Yuma that ieee rivers: come togethers: Wheres 






they join’ there’s a bluff, and on, top of the bluff stands a 


armed guards., Sou. 
From. the veranda of. ihe: Grand. Central, Villa: ae ie 
Schnitzenhauser, otherwise knowin as “the baton,” could) 
look up and ‘see the penitentiary. He Joved ‘ ‘oxcide- 7.1 : 
ment,” did the baron, buf there hadn’ t been | ‘soy mich’ ‘ass 
a dog- fight in “Yuma since he struck. the. town. There, i 
at the edge of the desért, he was having ‘as : ingyent fal’: 


RN 


‘a time as was Nomad during Labs Sees, Rett of Te stay eo 








. we travels we: travels light, like’ ther cimiroon ° ‘thet had in Frisco. eA: 
eS ‘pauses pre in “his BAD ED Pack er ae an’ a. Hour after hour the baron, used to ‘sit, on. the ‘hotel 
es ae iad Ah ete ite ig ee vs a" Wn Gregan Deets Cen J ms ee Nias i, , ‘ae s ie Paik a ae € ’ ‘ ty, ( ie 
earn h ete seh a SOW EN chiarey Meme AL Aten Citrate kp Rane ai ee eRe ef tee * USA Ca eee 
ERNIE TALIA ASRS Ey ed PPE ETS aM ay: UN IS REM UE ae OS. ae reba BARE 3h, Bee ey 6 ure aR srry le, cee + ee dee a ee hte Se 










my sends, his Pe et ced up on tha ailing. a Song co 
“between his teeth, _ lopking up at the penitentiary _ and | 
 Spiahing some one ‘would break out, so. he could join in 
the excitement of a chase. 
“T made some misdakes, py shinks,” * mone murmur 
ruefully. “I should haf gone along mit Puffalo Pill und 
_ Nomat to der pig city. Oof I hat done dot, I shouldn’t 
be. vasting avay und rusting oudt mit: meinseluf like vat 
I am. | 
Then the baron would heave a long sigh, puff at his 
pipe, and let his mind wander.back among the many 
pleasant activities in which he had assisted the scout nee 
ithe trapper.» j= 4/3 
One, day—a: hoe” day, +66, fas the days usually are in 
Yuma—there»camie a ripple of excitement. It was only 
a. ripple, but the baron grabbed at it like a drowning 
~ nan ata straw. | 
A small edition oh ‘an Indian came along the street. 
He was a handsome ‘boy, for an Indian, straight as a 
ramrod, ‘buckskined and moccasined, bareheaded, and 
with a superb eagle feather nodding over his scalp-lock. 
There was nothing uncertain about his movements. 
He walked as though he was on springs, and every turn 
- of his head, every bend of his lithe and flexible body, 
_had a cause and went: straight to the mark. } 
The baron. watched him. languidly. — 
“Dot. leedle Inchun is der pest-looking feller vat efer 
I see,” said the baron to himself.” “T like der looks oof 
dot poy.” 
“Reiching the. steps Readius to the veranda, the little 
“Indian, BET ascended, them, and walked straight to the 
- baron. > | SE | 
How?” aid he, ‘extending fs hand. | 
~“Pooty goot,” said the baron, taking the outstretched 
this “considering dot dere isn "t anyt’ing doing. How 
ae vas yourseluf, hey. 2 ea 
“Heap fine,” was the grave response. 
“How iss POPPA apd: sao, und der odder leedle 
bappoosés?” | Bt oes a 
ot sabe? no got arin.” ” Bae y 
. “There was a. - wistful, light in the bios 
ment. |” 
isc HCE, now Ade bate fhe: ‘baron ‘ay ibipiih Hasta be “dot’s 
. ‘vorse as be fought. Here is& a kevarter. Run avay und 
ged av shdring oof peads for yourseluf. i 7 
_ The boy pushed the hand that held the quarter away 
_.and drew himself up proudly. 
- “No| take um paleface money,” 
-mendous pride. “Piute boy. him work for what he get. 
~ Much ‘blige. You think um Piute boy beggar? Huh!” 


“~~ “Vat a keveer leedle Inchun’id iss!’ murmured the. 
-wondering baron ; “80 Siegen mit himseluf, so full 
mit chincher !”” | 
) eok $7 said the Indian: boy. 

eae hand” dippéd | into:.'a;’ beaded’ “medicine-bag and 
, brought out a Sandieh ‘of god. et he baron almost fell off 
_ his chairs 5) 2% 

Dig? he: Duaneek? “you Vas. Pichi} Sieh a rich leedle 

“lg wat idiss | Vere you. ged so mooch as dot?” 
~All same honest,” answered the boy. 

fT bed you! » You. don’d need to tell me dose.” 
i HEE Vou heap: baron?” pursued the boy. 

“Vell, how you know dot?’ 
You pard Pa-has-ka, Pong Hair Chief mi 


eyes for a mo- 
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re x 
£ a =} Lass, ji é on ‘acta 
m Basie vo ae Mad OE TVS BPs 1.4 Saath err Ls! : 


? omy At Pes oh ae ‘ ¢) »» obs : rN 
eg a Nhe he Kai * "hat es bn . “4 : ots 
a % ure . : fas “ f : Lata ’ . ‘ bn 
n 
¥ 


w ty he Nes 


=a 

aes 
2 G 
8 





ne he, with tre-. 


/#Sure! Und you know Puffalo Pill, too! Vell, I, vell” 
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i genae? ‘Yah, so. q _peen Uda mit dem. bot’? ” s 
“Wuh! Me. pard, 100... Y a 
“I yas so habby to know dot as I can’t tell se beamer | 

the baron. “Vat iss your name?” raat 
“Little Cayuse.” | ed 

_ The baron, on the spur of the moment: pitied out 

his arms and pulled the Indian boy to him in a delighting) ‘ 

embrace. ay 
“Oh, py shinks, I haf heardt oof you! Yah, so ‘ies et 
me, I haf heardt fine tings aboudt der Leedle Cayuse. 

Say, dis vas some bleasures I don’t expect.” Ce 
“Where Pa-has-ka?’” asked Little Cayuse, untangling 

himself with dignity from the baron’s embrace, 

“Dey peen in ’Frisco,” said the baron. “Ve vas all in 

Utah togedder, und vent from dere by Fort Apache; und. 

id vas adder fort dot Puffalo Pill got a ledder. Ven ™ 

he readt dot ledder, he und Nomat vent to ‘Frisco und — ‘ 


- I come on here.” ; a Pe 
“Wuh,” said Little Cayuse, “me know. Me. beau for 
Pa-has-ka since many alr Mepe he > come. ay 
Yuma?” ‘ei ‘ 
“Meppyso; anyvay, dot’s vat I boas Oof he don'd y 


come py, Yuma, den, py shiminy, I go verefer he iss. Oa : 
‘“Wuh! Little Cayuse go, too.” 
“I t’ought,” ruminated the baron, “dot Puffalo Pill say. 4 
you hat choined der army, Leedle Cayuse re Rune 
“No like um; like um Pa-has-ka heap better.”. o 
“Vell, I don’ t plame you for dot. Puffalo PillL——”’ i 
The baron was interrupted by a messenger-boy, who . 
walked up on the porch at that moment and came toward 
him with a yellow envelope in his hand. The boy’s» eyes” 
were resting admiringly on Little Cayuse. But the young 


bof, ' pee 
him?” 


“Dot's me,” palpitated the baron, . “It can't be dot, any. ie 
vone iss delegraphing me a tispatch Deo ae Meso 
“Dis here’s fer you if yer name’s what I said,’ oH went 

on the messenger, 

. With shaking and eager fingers, the ieicon cecshbled 
hig name on the book; then, feverishly imipatient, he © 
tore open the envelope and pulled out the enclosure. 9° | 

The messenger, still with his eyes on jars Cayuse, 
faded around the corner of the-hotelh ==) * 


As the baron read and: reread the message, his chest 
began to swell. and a look of intense: Satisfaction drifted | iy 
across his) face. ° 
— “Vell, ve chust peen dalking aboudt Puffalo Pill, < said 
he, “und here iss some esse lee from: him. He has 

an it pitaness ‘to’ be 
fone,” poet Aas 

“Tittle Civnee bei ?” asked the ‘ie his. face sie 
matic but his voice trembling with eagerness. 

“T don’d know for vy you can’t helup, Leedle Cayuses® 
The baron cast a cautious look’ around the veranda 
There was. no one within eget Shon seen ERNE " be 
whispered, “vile I read him.” ‘3.7. : aU 

Then, with his lips close to - Th 
baron read the message twice loud. | care 

“Pa-has-ka and. Wolf-killer come to , Yona" prea 
the boy. “Good. Me see um.” \- [i PR a oo 

“Dot’s goot, you bed you; aber at's: dot; aboudt « deo 
ret-heated Shinamans?” easiest a aoa 
You no sabe red-hair rere ‘man! a irned 

“T never heardt oer) eras a ge ass 
"Shinamansy a 


Indian kept his eyes on the baron. 


“William von Schnitzenhauser, 2 asked the 











“Me sabe,” said Little Cayuse. 
“Vat’s dot?” returned the baron. 
iss a ret-heated Shinaman?” | 
“Wuh 3 Signe : a 
“Vere id ‘iss? Ve'll go righdt avay und camp on his 
drail, Dot’s vat Puffalo Pill say.’ 
“You follow; we find um yellow man heap quick.” 
“Ach, vat luck id iss! I findt Leedle Cayuse, und I 
ged a delegraf tispatch from Puffalo Pill, und now Lee- 
dle Cayuse knows vere der Shinaman iss. 
_ my poy, vile I go afder my guns.’ 
The baron ambled quickly into the hotel, and in three 


~Yowksiow vere dere 


: 
! 


. minutes he ambled out again, his coat bulging at both’ 


_hips. 

Te “Lead on, Cayuse,” oid he, “aber don’d- carbied dot 
Ger orters is to go mit carefulntess und nod let anypody 
RnOW vat’ ¥e vas aboudt.” . 

. The’ 
2 cout of sight than a Chinaman, in a dirty white apron, 
_ crawled out from, under the veranda. 
Pulling off his @pron, he rolled it up and threw it back 
into the hole from which he had crawled; then, like a 
streak, he darted along the sidewalk and disappeared be- 
tween two adobe houses, 
The Brothers of the-Bow-string were well represented 
‘in Yuma by paid spies. What had happened was some- 


- thing the king of scouts could hardly have guarded 


_ against in a Slestam. 
NE 
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va. CHAPTER IX, 
nN ube 4 inc nay g “ty, 
AMONG THE -YUMAS. 


a “The baron was expecting Little Cayuse to steer him 
: oe ‘goueke toward the Chinese quarter of the town, but the 
“course ‘did not bear in this direction. 

Stepping off spryly in front, with never a word ¢ or a 
to right or left, Little Cayuse pointed southward 







and westward toward. a series of steep bluffs along the Bor 
—"“Wuh!' Plenty ’Paches ’round Red Head’s lodge.) yy. 


_ Colorado. 


m "The outskirts of the town were passed and soon left 


fe behind. Cayuse had. struck into a beaten foot- path 
that led between clumps of greasewood ane low- -growing 
 mesquit- -trees. : 
2 ee AMUSE, called’ ihe’ hatbn, “tell me somet’ing.” 
- The boy halted. land: whirled about. 
= his drippiitg Hace with a red cotton. heneae 
GS sheet | 
“Was you: going’ Wites wide Muxice?” he esked. 
1 “We go toward Injun camp,” said Little Cae 





.; oy “Ah, ha! Yaw know. der Yumas?” 
pie “Me lodge in Yuma teepees. Yumas heap friends Pi- 
asd hates, Me Piute.” > 

“Iss der ret-heated ; Shiriaman: among der -Yumas PS 
Bt “Him ¢ rot: lodge plenty close.” 
-\ “Vell, don’d forged ve got to shneak oop « on der lodge. 
ae ow vas only a poy, Cayuse, und meppy, ven ve come 
of ~ Blose py dot lodge, id vas pedder dot I do der scouding.” 
se SU SHY grunted Little Cayuse, as he turned and con- 
“sinued on along the foot-path. 









coer BS ape bent over, ae and ticked ae 


“someting ; 3 a NT Ao ei 
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der pox avay, Cayuse. 


Vait-a leedle, | 


Gerinan and the little Piute had no sooner got. 


‘ican from the foot-path and made a détour. 


The baron was. 


- bushes and vanished... The. bardn, sat down on the brink 


»* ‘Tig tee = ' 5 ‘ ' . : , 
1. Seren i” . ~# 4) . ~ ' p< 
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“Vat id iss?” ua the baron, coming ‘near. 

-In his hands the boy was holding a small wooden box. 

“Somebody lose um,” said he. — 

Opening the box, he disclosed some neatly stowed red, : 
white, and blue poker- -chips. 

‘Some gampler, meppy,’ 





’ hazarded the baron. “Drow 
Ve don’d got time to monkey mnt 
dotz? 2): | 

“No throw um, re 
um, mebbyso.”’ | 

The box was too big» for his medicine-bag, but he got 
around the difficulty by emptying the chips into the bee fs 
and throwing the empty box away. 

“Yumas heap foolish,’ said he, as they continued on 
‘““Make gamble, lose plenty dinero. Gambling no good 
Little Cayuse know. Pa-has-ka tell um.” 

‘‘Dot’s righdt, you bed you. I dond gample mein= 
seluf; I only schust vin.’ A ae 

-“ATl same gamble, win’ or lose.” ie a 

“No, py shinks! Ven you vin id ain’d gampling it’s 
a skinch.” 

‘The boy grunted disgustedly. | “iba 

When he had come close to the Yuma cueasnutieg) het rs 
The path * ae 
ran directly to the camp, and he did not care to be seat 
and questioned by the Yumas. Say v: Gs 

Half a mile beyond the Indian encampment ‘was’ ae. E 
thick chaparral covering the ground. to the edge of: the’ 
steep bluffs. Cayuse entered the,chaparral at a place : 
where the bluff fell sheer downward to the waters. of the 


answered Cayuse; “keep um. Sell 


x se 
ot ee 


Y Savery 


2 a 
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Colorado. hep py 


Leaning. out of the bushes, the boy. directed the barbn’ a "| 
attention along the edge of the bank to where a small © 
boat was made fast. A rope ladder led from the bal 
of the bluff to the post to which the boat was. Ser 

“See um boat?’ whispered Cayuse. He 


“Sure,” answered the baron. | a 
“Him red hair yellow man’s boat.. Red Hair’ S" swage 
ag 


age 





near top of um rope ladder.” 


“Vell, vat oof dot? Ve don’d care noddia aboudt der 
poat, Cayuse. -Td’s der Shinaman ve vant to vateh.” NG eee, 


eS 


“Vat’s dot? ‘Paches Vat's der Shinaman g\ to pao Eo 
‘mit. ’Paches ?” ee 4 

“No sabe. All same ’Paches dares You stay” here! x 
Me go look, see.” - doe, 1'5: 


"You shtay here, Cayuse, und I vill go ‘mieinaeltsty ee 
vas only a poy und you might ‘get, indo more drouples as: a 
you could take care oof.” sh 
“Me Injun; ’Paches Injun. "Baches see um Cayuse, no. 
hurt um. See um baron, kill uin, , Scalp um. Wuh, mel 


39 
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” There was a lot of forceful logi¢ i éwhat the ba said) 
He ‘lived with the Yumas. The Apaches who were svith 
the Chinaman probably knew that. Therefore, if t Bi 
Piute boy was seen skulking about the chaparral. the, 
Apaches. would probably think nothing of it. But fSh, 
baron might find it hard to explain his presence. eS Mae 
“Vell, av agreed the baron, “if dot’s der, vay of id, vyy iM 
you go along und do der scouding. Aber have: some’ ( 
care mit yourseluf, Cayuse. Puffalo Pill say dot ve vee 
to gamp on der drail und make: id: a segret.” oo) NNR nameg 
“Me sabe.” - RM a 
Without further words Cayuse. slid: dibiackesatys into ihekl AY 












of the bluff, where he any ait faint bree: cy * 
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ing actoss. the river, ated at the same ‘time, oe ‘an eye 
on the rope ladder and the boat. 

He sat there quietly for several minutes, and was S just 
beginning to think it was time Cayuse was returning with 
a report, when he saw something down the bank’ that 
commanded his immediate attention. 

An Apache Indian lowered himself over the odin sf the 
bank and onto the rope ladder. The Indian had a bow 
and arrow and a lance secured to his bare back. | 

Reaching the foot of the ladder, he pulled in the boat, 
‘dropped into it, picked up an oar, and steadied the boat 

‘ broadside onto ‘the foot of the bluff. T hen, looking up, 
_ he waved one hand in a signal: to some one at the top 
of the bank, 

Another man got over and stood for a space on the top 

~ tungs of the ladder. This was a Chinaman, a Chinaman 
“in black blouse and breeches and wearing an old army 
Pee ras oko. His cue was not coiled at the top of his 
head, but swung down almost to his knees. ; 

| And’ the cue was red. There was no doubt on. that 
point. The baron was some distance away, but he could 
distinguish clearly the color of the cue. 

A bundle was handed to the Chinaman, It was a long, 
onarrow bundle; closely. wrapped in a red blanket. From 


“the contour of the blanket, the baron guessed that it — 


" Swathed avhuman form. 


What did that mean? Had the sid headed Chinaman 


pidiled somebody, and was he rowing out into the river | 


to hide the evidence of his crime? ' 

Carrying the bundle awkwardly over his shoulder: the 
Chinatoan, descended cautiously the swinging ladder, and, 
aftér some maneu ering, managed to, get both himself 
and the bundle safely in the. boat. 

. Another Apache. foHowed the’ Chinaman. When all 
were embarked, the painter was cast off and the boat 
headed down-stream, two Apaches working at the oars. 

'“Vell;” muttered the baron, “how vas I going to foller 
dot ret-heated Shinaman now? Dere vasn't anoder poat, 
bend T hafn’t-a horse, und-—-py chimineddy! vata luck id 

3 iss! Vere’s Cayuse? 


do.” Ed, Was 

wT he. Oko -was greatly ipset. 
all it. vould, be necessary to do would be to lie low in 
some convenient spot, watch the red-headed Chinaman, 


and then send Little Cayuse back to. the hotel to tell the, 


scout about it when he and Nomad arrived from San 
Francisco. Now this pretty little plan of the baron’s 
“had all heen knocked in the head. 


Starting straight into the chaparral, the paren headed 


in the direction where he supposed the Chinaman’s hang- | 


“out to be. The bushes were thick, and here ‘arid there 


ex7 among them was a prickly plant known as the catsclaw. 


i 


c/ 


f| 


Time. and time again the branches of a catsclaw. struck 
/ against the; baron’s face, scratching him and causing him 
to explode a few remarks by way of easing his feclings. 

Presently he sat down, in a-small, cleared space, think- 

ing to take a few minutes’ rest before continuing on.’ He 

had not’ been seated more than half a minute when he 

osheard a. thrashing among: the Penhers dest Seay | in 

his. direction.” ae 
pet: one was coming: 


f 


direction. 


don'd- he gome pack und say © 
‘someding? se findt him, nd, ve ll tecite vat’s Best to 


He had supposed that — 
li'l Injun boy. 


Thinking it ‘was Little Cayuse : 


“THE ‘BUFFALO. BILL, 


the baron Mave to’ yell, on way of’ giving the boy the 
- But, before he could yell, he suddenly be- 
thought himself of the Apaches. -There might be more Obey 
the Apaches in that vicinity than those who had gone with 
the Chinaman in the boat. It would be just as ¥ ell. 40" 5 
wait and let the person who was coming show himself ef 
without any shout from the baron to guide him, _ fe 
As fate would have it, chance was guiding the person i | 
who was approaching straight to the little cleared space — 
where the baron had taken up his position. The baron ei 
rose to his feet and got a revolver in his hand, in order 
to be on the winning side in case/of an argument. ®, 
A second later, when the newcomer showed. hitriself ig. 
the baron’s astonishment held him spellbound. It was — 
not Little Cayuse, nor was it an Apache. On the con- | 
trary, it was another Chinaman, but a black- haired China- 
man, whom the baron at ~~ recognized. ie? a: one at 
the Grand Central. a? | 
_ “Ah Fong, py shiminy! " cried 
doing here, hey °” 
“How do?” grinned the wily At Pong: ee 
| He was as much surprised to meet the ne ‘as the. 
baron was to meet him, in spite of the fact that he f “te 
sure the baron was somewhere i in the chaparral.» =<)" 


Tae Wh: ete 


hangs M aos — 








me 
“Vat you doing here, I ‘saidt!” exclaimed the baron °. 
sharply. , 
“My lookee fo’ Wed-head ‘ Chika boy,” lied An Fong 
cheerfully. “No findee.” Fs 
As a matter of fact, Ah Fong had Fei the Meda a 
head China boy,”’/and given him certain extracts from’ 
the talk between the baron and Cayuse, ‘which had: Heh : 
spired.a sudden flight on the part of the f Beet ot the 
mandafin’ S daughter. ve 






“I tink, py shiminy,” 
vasn’t telling -der trut’.’ 
“My no tellee lie,” 


averred the baron, dot a 


insisted the “Chisaman i “Me see 
He say my findee you, telle. you go top- 
‘side bank, waitee one piecee while likee: you’ was.’ z yy 
“Pil find oudt oof you vas lying or nod,” fide 
baron. ‘I TH go pack Py der rifer,'und you vill, ERE: 
along. * y ee 
“My got makee tie back to! “hotel,” z | demurred the’ 
Chinaman, ; ae 


“You can. go pack to der Lode ven 1. peen ia mit 
you, und nod pefore.” The baron lifted . ‘His, gu : 
made a threatening gesture with it. “You see is, hey 
he asked. | ee 3 
“My no blind,” e wailed the Chia, rolling up HB 
eyes, Seer aane tel Str 
“Den. make, for er rifer asilet ape don’d' ged Nee Meade 
aheadlt oof me. Ve'll vait dere. ° Oot der) Inchan ° ‘poy | 
don’d some, den dere’ll be some aeehese for you: from 
mess Re 
The. Chiskenan, thus threatened. pushed. tremblingiy 
into the brush, and he and the barons were BODR: on sg 


es fa % 8 


cae : ey ee ee ae oi 














nk of ‘the’ ‘bluff, Suuletitce, the skulking feria ok: an. 


ce “Apache followed | in the baron’s rear. 
a a twig nor the rushing of | a limb marked the Apache’ ‘s- 
- ‘movements. The baron ‘was as oblivious of his presence © 
ae ids though he had been a ‘hundred miles away. 
mic.” Dore. know. vat your game’ iss, Ah Fong,” Said the 
va baron, facing the Chinaman and* ‘standing sidewise to the 
river, “aber Ae "ink you'vas oop. tO: some foolishness. Tell 
me der trut’, und eferyt’ing vill be all righdt. 


dot.” | 
i xs The startled ‘eyes é ot the Chinantin roved past the baron 
= and rested upon thé figure of the Apache. “The baron, 
' ‘noting the Chinaman’s glance, turned around. He had 
_ just time for one astounded yell when he was caught. 
. sand pa over the or ee the bit into ae Tiver. 








ae CHAPTER x. USN I 
“ tee BARON S HARD LUCK. pes 








ak Moule thus. have been RE about, then and 
there.) “No doubt the Indian. thought that a fall from: the 
be ‘would prove equally effective, and SO. heaved the: 
/ baron over and let it go at that. Mi . 
: Towadd to’ the baron’s hard luck, he ‘struck a pro- 
| - jecting rock as he shot downward, cutting his’ forehead - 
. and stunning him and knocking the breath ‘out ‘of his 


ee 


"body. When he hit the water he went down like a 
_ plummet, | ‘aris 
eS The Chisshoan, awed ‘by the Apache’ s raartietoit work, 
Nest ‘stood rooted to the ground, staring at the piace where the 
“unfortunate baron had’ disappeared: ey . 
oa ‘Catching Ah Fong bythe atm, the Thdiatt dragged. hie 
ee among. the bushes. | The ‘Chinaman, thinking a. fate 
* ~stmhilar to. ‘the baron’s was about’ to be meted out to. him, 
re - sent up a ‘yelp of terror ; _ but. his ‘fears hag no founda- 
be i Brien gba ia ie 
2g “Ugh? ni grunted ants Savage, pointes nerrhward along 
ve the PE Te is 
oa “Ah Fong followed. the Apathe S deen with his eyes, 
i pies and saw a ‘small sailboat gliding down- stream, There 
i ay were, four white men in the boat, and it was evident the 
es. ndian’ feared: his murderous act had been seen, and that 
¢ fh vhe had retreated into the bushes and dragged the China- 
re ‘man after him in order to avoid possible results that 
a i pgs prove disagreeable. | | 
yar _ However, the men in ‘the ‘boat did not appear to have 
witne oe the recent act t of Ane Indian’ ef, ae beth: Cine 














Not the crack of- ei 


Oof you .. 
don’d tell. me dee trut’, den ey ‘vill De sorry, I tell you 


x river, 


_ by the instinct of self-preservation. - 


‘Sotich for his enfeebled powers. 


ing what he was about, yet still he struck out franticall Are 


gling German and let the rope fly, 


save him. 


| Andy, hauling i in ‘the shett as the ee BRE more came! 
“up into the wind)? = "0 # rae) 


-a blow that must have apie him proper. 


naif aa pate: from Hit covert, continued to wateh 
“tie river. for. ‘some. sign of the baron. pa * 
_ After all. but deciding he had- gone dese never. to e i 
rise again, the watchers were surprised to see. him ‘bob Cas ; 
up to the surface, feebly swimming. He was making L 


directly across the river, and those on the bank believed _ 
‘that he was figuring on having the sailboat: pick-bim Beet | 


As a matter of fact, the baron was not ‘dding:; 
uring whatever. He was not in a condition’ to ioe 


The cool water had revived him a little, and he S + 





instinctively gulped his lungs full of air on ‘Tegaininigs. 4 
the surface. 


A lucid interval came to him, apd he had © 
presence of mind enough to push his revolverbelt down- 
ward and. let. it slip over his feet to the bottom of the= 
~The moment this was accomplished, his faculties - 
grew hazy again, and he had no idea apie way heies ou 
a ae pea ct pe Fe ee) 
Tt was a blind r bicsdale to keep aieigh rae 


















The baron was an excellent swimmer. Bo oy * 
been, the weight of his clothing would Pave proved too 2 


Not a sound came from his. lips. He was 5 pale ‘cae * 

swimming, aWienine directly into the course of the | SAE 

boat. | ith aah: Ria nay i ae 3 See 
4a Sat oh ee 

The four men on the boat were not long in ighhine 

him. One of them picked up a coil of rope. oy 


the little cabin forward, he yelled a warning to. the s st 


The baron was a scant twenty feet away at the wont se : 
and the end of the rope fell within easy reaching distance.” ti 
But he did. not. grab it. Nor did he pay the, slightest’ ae 
heed to the” warning ‘call of the man. He merely, COR", wi 
tinued his mechanigal struggles‘.to: ‘keep Afloat. . eka 

The.man on the boat swore roundly. ia ge 

“He must be. er dummy! " shouted a second ont re 1: 
ait. et . Nace! 2 

“Duminy er ho,” cried the man forward, “wie: ‘got: tery: 

He’s purty nigh all in. Put yer ‘hel aver; : 
Andy, ease ' off that sheet.” é 





Eph! | | ee 

The: ‘sladp-rigged. little craft swerved in a ati a fare 
Another of the men aft, armed witha boat-hook, 3 rea ached 
out, twisted the iron point in the baton’s ‘clothe: Ss, and 
pulled him alongside; : Another mojyhent and he was iif te Bi 
into the eRe where he hare keeled: even gemy . 


lay like a log. « Byte 1 ae 
“T ooks. ter ‘me like he: was” a’ goner; cap,” | "remarked: 


bt 





The captain knelt down bad lifted the bat y hear oh 

“Got er bad cut over the eye,” he remarked, wt: se 
tea Vad 

How he’ EVER} 


managed ter keep on ‘top o’ water is what gits: me. ie Git fe 





«+f 


me some kind of a ane fer a bandage, Nate.” Shee Be as 


Sh 
A 


* 4 2 ae / , eS 





The fourth man. of the quartet dived into ha culty 
‘and reappeared with a strip of white cloth. This was 
bound about the baron’s head. ; 

“Hurt arfywhar’s else, R! ?” asked Eph, from the 
wheel. 

“Not as I kin make out,” the captain answered, knead- 

i ing the baron with his knuckles in a search for broken 
bones. “I know what’ll fix him.” 

The captain crawled into the cuddy himself, and came 
“Dack. with,a flask of spirits, Some of the contents was 
- forced’ dowapthe baron’s throat, a rolled-up coat put under 
his head, ‘and the four men went about their business 
+ while waiting for results. 





2 However, the liquor did not have any seciebinbls effect 


.on the baron, He remained unconscious for an hour, and | 





Toi into a berth. 
, “He’s clean fageeds boys) an’ his reasonin’ apparatus 
“AS off soundings,” remarked the captain, “but he'll be all 
- “tight. arter a while. He must hey taken a tumble from 





‘the baron revived, he found himself on a heaving 


en bed, with a swinging lantern casting vague shadows over | 


oa “diminutive room, that ‘seemed as unstable as a trotting 
horse. 

He felt of. ist heb. saint the bandage, and. wondered 
ri how it had’ ‘got there. - ‘Where was he, anyhow? Turning 
, over on his bed, his ‘eyes’ encountered a man: sitting in 

a ‘bunk opposite. 5 te 
/-) *Vat’s der madder. mit. me?” he called. . 
So, ho!” returned the man, lifting his head and staring 
| A him. .“Ye’vé come to, hev yer Well, mate, so fur as 
I kin see, thar,ain’t much the matter with y now. We 
picked ye up: oi oO} the river; two er three hours ago, an’ 
ye’ve been a '\bity ow corrallin’ per WES a 
; “Vere ie tickens. am, anyvay ’ ?” pursued’ the baron, 
; Broping about to: ‘get the hang of the situation. 
“Vere: “on the sloop Cremgp aie ‘bound fer the Gulf Q 
aliforny: arter pearls.” | 
Bi si Nod mooch I din’d bound for der Gulf oof Californy.” 
) The baton threw his legs yer the side of the bunk and 
es sat up. “How far you vas from der town oof Yuma?” 
eee “Bout twenty. miles-in er bee- line, I reckon,” 
aes the man, who happened to be the captain. 






an- 





w* * ““Ve're sailin’ down der Colorato Rifer, neyer 
Ak “Sure, Hs ‘aight the Captain. “Kinder baer yet, ain’t 
ie vel pet - ‘ 


ea} “My heads | Rie Vdeteel schist conde, do's ‘a fact,” ad- 
"mitted the baron, lifting one hand and pushing his fin- 
_ gers through his damp hair. 
\ time, you bed my life on dot.” 
“Tt’s easy fer me ter at that,” 
“How: did you get into the water ?”’ 


a “T vas inace off der 98 PY an facteon as 





f f 7 Lia: 
Lowes 6 Py si : y Se ‘ Sib ew 


- pe A Ry te, < Nei Re aa eaten, aes pe oc 
oy ey 


ate on “THE ‘BUFFALO BILL ‘STORIES. 


“T-haf hat a pooty hardt 


agreed rhe captain. | 


“By an Indian? eh?” returned the cages 
whelps aire ekal ter anythin’, blamed if they ain’t.” 


“Who iss der gaptain oof der poat?”’ went on fe is 
baron, as the importance of the work he was doing. for ac 


the aoe BES EAY came home to him. 
“I am,” was the answer. 7 i 


“Vell, Misder Gaptain, I got to ged pack py Yuma a) 


kevick as I can, 

dake me?” 
“Couldn’t think Q’ that, mate. 

big loss ter us.’ 


Vill you turn der poat aroundt und 





“Them fed ee 






Ye see, it ’u’d mean a 


“Id vill be a pig loss to a lod oof odder peoples oof — 


I.don’d ged pack to Yuma righdt avay kevick,” pursued 
the Baron. “How mooch you loose oof you take me pac, 
hey ?” 

“That’s hard tellin’, Tt ’u’d take us 5 all aia ter work 
back, an’ we’d hev ter do a lot 0’ work with the Oars. 
The boys wouldn’t like that much, I kin tell ye.” 


“Subbose I gif you one hunnert tollars for taking me x 


pack py Yuma?” 


“Well, nacherly that wd: wine. a diff’rence. The boys 


u’d work like nailers all night fer a share in a hundred i 


pesos. 
“No,” 

has, und fie’ll see dot you ged der money.” 

' “Buffalo Bill!’ exclaimed the man. 

whilligers! You a friend o Buffalo Bill?” 


“T’m one oof Bee bards,” andthe baron, demoralized © 
though he was and. with an a ning heads) straightened 


The question is, mate, hev ye got it?” 






De. 


with pride. | +e 


‘“That’s yore word fer it,” 
a kindly tone. 


‘went on the: scaptait; but’ i in 
“T don’t reckon T could git the boys ter. 


Buffalo Bill’s. Everybody | knows about the king o” 

scouts ; he gives purty nigh ever’body as’ needs ita wi 

hand, an’ ever’body ort ter give him one. . But eh 

ye’re jest talkin’ when ye say ye rea. page QO", a 
“Schust vait a minid!”) 


The baron pushed a hand into one’ OF tis sogey pockets ss 
Had what he wanted been lost ‘out. of his clothes while: hess 
was in the river? There is never any run of ‘hard luck: 
but what a little good luck comes with it; so it happened _ 
He had’ lost pretty nearly everything — 
else out of his clothes, but that telegram of the scout’s 
i had stuck by him. *s ae 


with the baron. 


It was a badly aidbected pieces of yellow paper, yet’by — 


said the baron, “I don’d got him, Bus Puffalo Pill oe 


“Jampin’ fe : 


“ 


put back on jest yore plain say-so about bein’ a pard o os 


opening it out tenderly the writing could be deciphered. — 


The captain held it under the rays of the lamp, and 


spelled out the words. 
“T reckon ye’re the straight goods, all right, . sabe! tia 


“Jest hold ver luff, will ye, till I go out’an’ chin-chin 


with the boys.” 


The captain crawled out, and there was thie eed of 
- much talking: and some argument. 


Finally the sisi 
and | arguing ceased, and the Splat came back fea 


Sy hal 
MY 


at z Ag 
> Ah ah, A 






‘@ 


ot Welt ‘turn the’ trick fer’ ye,” she Sonowieda: “fer a 
ae ‘hundred dollars, takin’ yore word fer it that Buffalo Bill 
won't kick on the price. They’re puttin’ the € way ene 
iy ‘about already. Aire ye hungry?? 

-. “Vorse as dot, septal: I’m Peeit so near shtarved dot 

-, ‘I can’t see’ Shtraight.”. ‘3 

a “We'll hev somethin’ ter eat ina little while, 

_ gittin’ it.” 

Y _ “You're a goot feller, und dot’s all aboudt id. Schust 
_ don’d say nodding aboudt vat vas in dot delegraf mes- 
sage, vill you?” 

i. _ “About all I could read was Buffalo Bill’s name,’ 

be grinned the skipper of the Centipede. 

a A: little later the baron ate heartily of the simapie but 

teehee. fare the captain set before him; and, directly 


Andy’ 


he had finished, he rolled over in 1 the bunk and was soon 


in the land of dreams. 








_ 


gn) “THE BARON IMPARTS. HIS CLUE. 


Buffalo Bill and Nick Nomad were at the Grand Cen-. 
ie ‘hotel for breakfast. Their first proceeding, on reach- 
a ing the. ‘hotel, was. to proffer. inquiries concerning the 
_ baron, Cem Set ? 
“OR. ‘puzzled look overspread the alerk’s face when he 
| heard the name “of Villum von Schnitzenhauser, 
_ “There was a. ‘Dutchman by that name stopping here,” 
abel the clerk, “‘ ‘and: he looked to be as square a piece of 





pba” 7 
. oe “Lit out ” queried the scout. “Where did he go?” 
“You’ ve got me. He was here to dinner yesterday, 





ES he night,” ibs 
“Did he ee. any baggage in his room} i 
AN the’ baggage he had consisted of a saddle and 
| idle! ‘They’ re in the room. Boe lay 
a er ‘gear Ph 5 | 
e sy “Fine as they make ‘ein.” 
and “Then. you can gamble, my friend, that the baron 
~ wouldn’t jump his oard-bill and leave such valuable 
_ property behind. | I know him, and your ApTeSSOG oboe 
* wu his: being | square is correct. He’s a pard of mine.’ 


‘ 
init Pa, 


} 


a he gave a foolish grin. 
a “Thunder! Y’ he exclaimed. 
_ recognize you, Mr. Cody! ‘Why, you was in Yuma, some 
_ months ago, with a man named Okay. If the Dutchman 


“is a pard of yours, he can have the best in the house, 


e ‘baggage or no baggage; and, as for you, all. ae ve got to 


2 do to own: ‘the hotel is ‘to ask for it.” 
be ig “We'd like to own a a room, with two beds tof: a. te 









. ee aM Ae Ca Cee ee Cie : eh a : pret tes os n*, ar PIES ican r YAY ee he) Mees “Af ra 
! “THE ‘BUFFALO BILL STORIES. Do ke ue tei ta 


“ qaihied the scout. 
‘while we’re at. breakfast, just tell him we've asses. and 
are anxious to see him.” 


er ‘CHAPTER Ra) es Sa oe 
esi ah | 


-.acts nervous. 


: on the other side of the dining-room and told. him. to. ste 
there. until he was called for, | Bah 


aire likely ter meet. us when we least expect etic bine 


3 ee, ~ furniture as ever came out of the factory, but he lit out | 
. pty melt after dinner, without paying his board- 


but. he wasn’t here to supper and he didn’t use his room 


Bee When the scout wrote his name, the clerk stared ; then. 


“TG thin that I didn’t 


have sent advance information some houts ahead OE us, a 





“Meanwhile, if the baron hue up 


“Tl do that. Front, show Bis Cody and Pard No- 


had the way to the dinin’-room.’ Bin 
_ “Wash-room first,” said the scout; “we've ted: most” 
of: the night on the cars.’ Had a small accident on are . 
road and. were delayed in getting here.” mY 
“What d’ye think o’ ther baron, Buffler?” queried Noy 
mad, somewhat later, as he sent back for his third ne , 
ee liver and bacon. b eetg 


“There’s just one thine 4 to think, pard,” the scout an- n- 
swered. “The baron has evidently hit the Chinaman’s | 
trail, or he would not have stayed away all night.” i he 

“Et ’u’d be jest like Schnitz ter blunder onter thet 
red-headed Chink’ fust clip,” said Nomad; “but I'll. bet. 


money he gits. tangled up some’rs erlong ther” trail, 
Schnitz is as game as 
lame in his head- work—like me. 


ey make ’em, Buffler, but he’s S 
Ef he was tef=—) ; 
“Hist!” broke in the scout warningly, “I-don’ ee lifee. the 4 
looks of the Chink waiter who has bebn serving Wee ae x 
Wait till he goes away.” ote F, 
Certainly Ah. Fong was nervous. : 





When hence : ag | 
down the dish Nomad had called for, he hovered’ ahoutin 
close proximity to. the pards.. Buffalo Bill sent hing ‘over. ; 


nese he 





“We can't be too careful, Nick, ee sold ie BOO 

“No more we kain’t. Then Brothers o’ the Bow- -stting * Saf 

Sate 

Finishing their meal, the pards left the ning: room “A 

and went out on the veranda. . ; <i = 
“Tf the baron doesn’t show up pretty soon,” remar! ‘ied 

the scout, taking a chair and firing up a cigar, “we'll my. 


to go on a still- hunt ourselves, Nick. This. is a Vy Ps 


order we've got.” 


”»> 


«Pm ready any time you aire, Buffler, etait: the 
old trapper. “We'll hunt through Chinktown fust, Ts 


reckon?” ce 


“That would be’ the likeliest place, I take it, ae find 
the man we want. We’ Il wait here for a while, and see | 
if the baron shows up, or’sends any word: “He knew wed 
be hére this morning, because I was careful to inform Hine 
‘on that point in my telegram. It’s a cinch, too, that hig 
wouldn’t stay away from the hotel all yesterday afters? | 
noon and last night if he hadn’t struck a hot trail.” 33 ‘ae 

“Er got peppered by one 0 them thar bow-string 
boys,” added Nomad. | One She 2 

“T don’t believe the Brothers of the Bow-string have 
-had time, as. yet, to connect the baron with our. operas 


tions. « Still, you never can tell. The: Satn-sings may a 


1s 








For a while the pards smoked and oa in’ : 
Nomad was in excellent spirits. The il ee ot 





‘ rr. ok rs, 9 we i ge She Se ee we 
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“This hyar is somethin’ like livin’,”’ said he, eahiatine: 
a gratetul cloud of smoke. ‘‘Plenty 0’ room ter breathe 
in, an’ a feller kin take a pasne as fur as he likes an’ 
not run the risk o’ gittifi’ lost.” 

“Elegant prospect, too,” remarked the scout, owt an 
upward glance at the building on the bluff. — | 

“Thet’s whar ther hull kit an’ caboodle o’ ther Sam- 
sings ort ter be,” scowled Ronee “Ef I was ter hey: my, 
choosin’, howsumever, I'd 

The old trapper never finished the remark. His eye. 





had caught sight of some one down the street, and he. 


Vv 


half-rose from his chair. / 
“Look, Buffler!” he exclaimed; ‘‘who’s them two om- 
brays comin’ from ther direction o’ ther river?” 


“Why,” returned the scout, looking in the direction 
indicated by Nomad, “one of them is*certainly the baron!” 
Most certainly it was. There was a man on each side 

of the baron, helping him along. He was a sorry-looking 

- $ight, being bareheaded and having a generally torn and 
: bedraggled appearance. There was a bandage about his 
head, and one of his boots was missing. He leaned 
. heayily on the arms.of the two who were supporting him. 


_. “Something has’ gone crosswise with the baron,” mur- 
3 “Ynured the: scout, nota little perturbed. 
{He run inter them how- -string boys, I’ll bet,” -volun- 


- teered Nomad, “an’ didn’t hey Pard Buffler ter help him 


aa Bat he ain’t so bad off, fer all thet: He’s still able’ 


ey! walk, ‘with. er leetle help.’ 
» gutta-percha. 
' bound ter eee seis like he ort ter as ef. we atte him 
_ time.” 
Beforelthe baron peiched the veranda, he ene sight 
SS of the scout and the- trapper. ‘Knowledge that they, were 
i _ there, and waiting, acted like a magic tonic. Breaking 
of away’ from the two men ‘who were helping him, he gave a 
Live ‘whoop and started for the veranda steps at a limping run, 
~ “Puffalo Pill!” he cried; 
id makes a new than oudt oof me schust to look ad: you, : 
~ How you vas, anyvay?” ‘ 


- 


Anyways, he’s made out er 


. The baron: stretched out a hand to each and sank into ° 


b i chair that ‘the trapper pushed towardhim. 


| “We’ re all tight, baron,” answered the, scout, “but you 
a _geem to be'a little bit under the weather.” 


«Vell, I come pooty near being a leedle dit “dpder der 


me ae und I vould haf peen oof dese poys hatn’t fished 


“me oudt. Puffalo Pill, haf you got a hunnert _ 
oad your clothes?” 
_ “Why, yes, baron. What of it ?” eee, 
“I bromised id to dese poys oof dey vould pring: me 
. “pack py Yuma. Id’s vort’ id, I tell you dot.” - 
| You have found out——” 
BV at you vant to know. Dot’s vat ails me.’ 
On ‘the ‘baron’s. bare word, the scout handed over a 
shuindted i int cash to one et the men who Bag assisted the 


ieee ee 
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den. into port. ‘After ie ‘men, with many expressions 1 2 


I don’t keer how much ye bend him, he’s | 


| cue as to where he has gone at the Chinaman’s old hang- 


“und Nomat! | Vell, py shinks, : 
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ot 
of. good-will for the baron, the scout, and the trapper, 


had left, the baron roused up to remark: a 
“Vat I haf to say, Paffato Pill, vill haf to Ge saidt some 


place vere id von’t be neardt py any voue but you. Id's 
“more imbortant as I can tell.” 


They found a place in ‘one. corner of the office ; and 
there, while the baron rested himself in a cciifortable | oe 
rocker, the story of his misadventures were gone into. . 

het’s er surprise-party, all right, abovt Leetle Cay- 
use,’ said Nomad. “Ther kid’s ther clear quill, an’ I’li 
gamble a blue stack he’s chasin’ arter thet red -headed 
Chink this minit. When he hits er trail, he’s wuss ner 
a dog with er bone—ye kain’t shake him loose.” 
The scout leaned back thoughtfully. : 


“Cayuse finding the baron, as he did, just before my» 


\ 


- telegram was received,” he observed, “was surely a stroma bo 


of luck. The little Piute had been staying, with the Yu- 
mas, and in his prowling around through. the chaparral 
he caught sight of the fellew we're here to find.” 

“An’ ther Red Head hes shore got Yee Wong with © 
him. Et must er been ther gal ther baron seen bein’ et 
taken down ther rope ladder. ter the boat.” 

“No doubt of it.” | 

‘Ther question is, whar did ther Chink take ther r gale 
An” “why did he make sich er sudden move ?” 


‘He got news that matters had gone wrong in: 1. Frisco,” 
said the scout. ‘That’s the reason the red- headed China- 
man changed his location. As to where he went, we el 
have to trust that part of it to Little Cayuse.” | 

“Then. what’s fer us ter do, Buffler?”: 

“Get horses and ride into that chaparral. 
something there, and we may not. — Little ‘Cusine n ca 
knowing what had happened to the baron, ‘was probably Bit 
looking for him last night. Perhaps’the boy left some eh 






, We'll go and take a look, Nick, at; H events.” aa 
haan ‘the baron, ae 






| Tae I could go along mit you,’ 
“und do somet’ing to helup ?” aes 
“Ye'd cut er nice figger goin’ out arter. “*Paches an’ u8 
Chinks, wouldn’t ye?” jeered Nomad. “You, a ‘feller thet oy 
had ter hev two men help him up ter the hotel from the , 
river!” . 
“Td vas pooty forte luck, ain 7 id? . groaned sie baron. ie 
“You have done your part, baron,” said the scout” 
warmly, “and done it well. Nick. will help. you up-stairs is 


(eed 


' to your room and I'll arrange top a doctor to come and “sel 


see you at once.’ ve 
The baron had stiffened up a little stifle he hash been § a: 


sitting in the rocking-chair, and it took Nomad several a 


_ minutesvto get him up and started.’ Meanwhile, Buffalo” oc 


Bill had arranged for a doctor, and had RED RONEE one” + 
of ane town corrals, fortwo saddle-horses. : Uae 


(ATOMS 
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‘CHAPTER XII... Ronee Siig mounted. While Nomad held his ine, Buffalo Bill. en bath 
ds a ooh Peg aE tered the shack and took a survey of its interior, f 4 
THE | PICTURE-WRITING. ap NR Sas A canvas curtain partitioned the hut into two rooms. Be 


Both rooms were roughly ftirnished with the few articles 
_a Chinaman considers necessary for comfort. There were» 
no chairs or tables, but straw matting covered the earthen — 
floor. In one corner were a couple of bowls and tivo) 
“What's that ?” the scout asked. sets of chop-sticks; on a shelf were a jar of ink}a camel’s- ‘ 


“Red Head got away with ther gal in er boat, didn’t hair brush, and a number of sheets of rice-paper. | “ik 
Re pk. . -A little to one side of the door a square sheet of paper, - 
4 “According to the baron, yes. ad Alay on the matting, with a white poker- -chip in ‘the middle — Ss 
_,. “An’ thar was. -on’y one boat.” | RO het of it. The combination struck the scout as rather too. % 
a “T didn’t eae the baron say anything about | two odd for mere accident, and he bent down and picked up . 
boats. x oe ‘paper and the chip. | GW? ke 
| “Waal, ef Cayuse hadn't no boat, how Sola he foller” sh ‘Phere | was a rude drawing on the paper. In order to- : 
- the Chink an’ the ‘Pachgat An’ he didn’t hev no hoss,. 2 give it Be closer exatnination, the scout pasate the paper 
* nuther, ef I gits ther baron t she” eee an * out into the sunlight. | Sn 
“Tf the red-headed Chinaman went ‘dbwh-stréam:; or up-— i _ “Whatye “found, pard?” queried the trapper. be pees 


‘ stream, in the boat, Nick, Cayuse couid follow along the ~ Buffalo. Bill showed him the poker-chip and the paper, 


“J don’t want ter. pen no flaws in yer head-work, Buf- 

fler,” said Nomad, “seein’ as how thet’s my own short. 

suit, as ye might say, but thar’s one thing erbout this 
_ hyar purceedin’ of ours thet gits past my guard.” 








a - bank. If the Chinaman crossed the river, you may rest, “Chink’s doin’s , muttered the trapper. es 
i assured Cayuse found a way to get himself across.” < E } “Perhaps,” replied the scout; “but this drawing inter: Re 5 
i; eS “Ther Piute’s a lettle fernomenon,” averred Nomad,‘ ests me. There are four human figures: enenigy on ie 
Nae it ‘an’, as he knowed what ye wanted done, we kin Bamibic: this paper, | Nick, aa Ape ee 
e “thet hhe’d do et, er try to. But he ain’t twins, an’ he "Waugh !: Et looks more like some feller had shut: his 
Ne kain’t be in two places to oncet. In other words, Buffer, eyes an’ tried ter draw a plan of er house with er pe os 
Aes he kain’t be trailin’ Red Head, an ridin’ back ber Yuma brush.” . ® . ee eae 

fh ter tell us whar Red Head's gone.” -. “The drawing was done with Chiesa writing-mac 

a “Cayuse will find out some way to give us all the in- terials. There are a brush an a pot of ink on.a shelf i in’ \ 

F formation we need,” said the scout confidently. the hut.” | a ee 





ne a AS the Piute. boy had done when. leading the. ‘haron. to “How d’ye make hunni putt out of thei, Butiier’ Pe 
ihe chaparral, Buffalo Bill gave the. Yuma camp: a wide _ And, as he put the question, Nomad bent over the stout’s 
"berth. This would forestall any meddlesome een < on " shoulder. and fixed his ¢yes, on the rude diagram. ~ * re 


ee of me Wisaed mh “It’s Indian drawing,” went on the scout. “First, there 
ntering the brushy stretch at about the point whespy avi: étigaes figures, two ‘quite large and the, one in. these ike 


Cayuse and the baron had struck into: it, the: pards: were” .idaie somewhat smaller. They are holding enck other Be 
able to look along the bluff and see the rope ladder which — by the hand. That rude circle around the head of one of iy 









iia me used by the ve nee “Cues and the. the figures seems to represent the sun; and under the! me 
ches in getting away from their chaparral hang-out. ‘three is something that looks like a boat.” ash ee 
While proceeding onward in single file, and foreing — ,, s a” 

Ye got er peer ica os -pard, Femme) the 


- their way through the tangled bushes, the pards kept ‘a 
sharp lookout. for skulking red and yellow men, Their 
: : ‘Vigilance, however, gave them no glimpse ofa foe. |» 


: 
trapper. Mes m ‘ph 


Z. 


“The figure with the sun enclosing its head is that. of © 












In. due course they came out into a cléaring in the a Chinaman—for there’s the cue,»and it’s a long one. Pa Ms 
heart of the chaparral. Tt was a small ernie and hady. “Is et a risin’ sun, er a settin’ sun? Et might mean NG 
“an adobe hut i in the center of it. | “them three, figgers. was goin’ east er west,” suggest % 

The ‘hut was so low that. ifs roof did not overtop the Nomad, getting interested. | ) a 


by 


age ed place’ meer a gang er Cri minals ‘ ter roost,”’ com- tates round sun, with half a dozen rays striking off from 
‘mented the trapper, sizing up the advantages of the. sit- its rim. By George? exclaimed the scout. “The stn a 
+ advion, : “No one: would ever dream thar was a. ‘dobe red. That tarust mean the red- headed: Giinbsian is one 
he until he ‘got right inter ther. clearin’. Thet’ em whar’ of the figures.” “ ebay 
ir pha Kee’s hirelin’s hev been keepin’ Yee Wong, I reckon, © “Keno! Et’s es plain ‘a as ‘ee a in er Biker night” a es 3 


bushes at the clearing’s edge. Aa A  , “It is neither a rising nor a setting sun, Nick: jie ey ¢ 


by while ther big Chiny high ty has been stirrin’” t hings.aip - “The other large figure, in this group of three,” pure ia 
a about her.” br ee ~~ * sued the scout, “is that of an Indian. The feather. in. the & 
as , They rode to nt: door of the ia andthe eset dis oneir makes that clear. Tie ‘smaller Reet beri ts, 3 
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et attr wee vee THE BUFFALO | 


My, Indian and the Chinaman i is that ss a woman, a Chinese 
woman.” | | 
_ . “What does thet big dot. mean, rest in front QO’ ‘ther 
i Injun: pty , 
“That means, perhaps, poodhke radaaas ae oat of i 
three got away in a boat, taking a Chinese woman along.” 
“Who's thet behind ?” 
3 “A little Indian.” 
-. “What’s them two things in front o’ ther leetle In 
eo pad?” 
ai, “They’re supposed to be moccasins. 
Bh ‘ake it, that the little India 
» boat on foot. The paper was left here for the baron.” 
<xx; ‘Waugh! He’d hev played hob figgerin’ out. ther’ 
-.meanin’o’ ther diagram. Leetle Cayuse must hev drawed 
thet pitter, an’ et’s more of er credit ter his ingenooity 
_ than 'to his skill.” 


* “Tt settles our doubts, at all events. 
that he followed the fugitives. 
about it.’” . 
_ “But what does ther :poker-chip mean?” 

de “That’s too deep for me. I can’t see how the chip has 

“any bearing at all on the picture-writing. The cabin has 

been ‘abandoned, however, and there’s nothing further to 

be gained by staying around here. We'll mount and ride 

back, to. the edge of, ‘the bluff. Possibly we can. find 

ae sormstiiing: else of imiportanee in the nee of the. eee 
ens ada: ie j Brim 


The ieabing is, I 
followed the party in the 


We know, now, 
There is no guesswork 


i 


* The scout swung imself to the saddle, had be and the 
trapper spurred around the hut Be headed westward 
across the clearing. | “3 

“Test wait er minit, Buiter,” said the trapcel ‘suddenly. 

; He had been/ stirveying: the ground for tracks. He saw 

' nd tracks, but he djd'see another poker- chip—a red one. 

The chip fay on i, raped a few yards to the south of 
the hyt.. 

While ‘Soma ‘was ating up the red chip, Buffalo Bill 

) rode on td: the southern a of the Ce. ane “ane 
up a blue one. 
“The whole business ‘is beginning to leat’ tp, Nick, a 
- the scout called. “Little Cayuse. is ss a ee 
mh ‘trail for us to follow.” 

“Hooray fer ther leetle Injun!” exulted the trapper. 

es “Thar? S more’n one way ter skin er woorlenort an’ et’s 
a cinch Cay use is wise ter all of ’ em,’ | 

ey “After Cayuse left the baron,” 

-+ fave scouted near enough to the hut to sée what was 

going om.’ He saw the red-headed Chinaman take Yee 

_ Weng and make for the boat, with the Apaches follow- 

ing; he saw the outfit get into the boat, and waited long 


4 enough” to make sure which way the’ boat was going. 


Liveak DEN, while the baron was being thrown into the river, 

f ‘Caytise was back here drawing his . diagram.) When he 
had seed, he did not take time. to hunt for the baron, 
| because je had saneaty inet several minutes over his 


Cre gage one : 


ree, = fF 
; i y 
: aes ; it 


_ he had to. think of marking a long trail, and. not: be any 


said the stout, “he must °.. 
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; picture- Whang. Without the loss ‘Oba - moment, he | - 


started off after the boat-party, dropping poker-chips a 
he went.” 

“Sure thet was ther-way 0’ et. Like es not, Cayuse 
found ther chips in ther hut.” a 
“It makes little difference where he Soitnid Hats : the 
fact remains that he had them, and that he is using them 
cleverly.” ; 

“Et’s er wonder the ‘Pache thet hove ther baron inter — 
ther river didn’t come back hyar, find ther pictur’-writin’, — 
an’ tear et up—say nothin’ o’ makin’ things interestity fer 
Cayuse.” ; | 

“That Apache probably. made himself scarce soon after — 
the red-headed Chinaman and the other Indians got ae 
in the boat with Yee Oe : 

“A good idee usin’ ther boat. Water eaves no tal | 4 
an’ I reckons Red Head was powerful anxious ter kiver | 
his tracks. Et’s us fer ther. poker-chip trail; eh, Buffler ?”” 

“Exactly. We'll run it out, Nick, and see if we can” 


find Yee Wong at the end of it. fa ga he | ee 


Without more ado; Buffalo Bill again ohne bi a 
chaparral. Everything was depending on Little ry 
and the sc knew the beh would not ie Sie He | 


CHAPTER XII. aS ae se, 


THE BOKER- CHIP TRAIL, 


' 


From the’ betting to the edge of ‘flee  eaabaien the 
chips were hard to follow. A good deal of time was. | 
lost, searching to find a telltale disk of red, white, or blue an . 


when the trail had been lost. i il ae tae it e 
Cayuse.must have appreciated the. “fact that quhetover: 


friend followed him would experience difficulty in keep 


ing the right track through the dense’ thickets; for he» r 


had dropped the chips with a prodigal hand; but, in order ee 
to make the trail perfectly: easy, he would have had to 
lay one of the disks at intervals of five or six feet, tnd ce 


ri : 





more generous with the chips than actually necessary: a 

It was with a feeling of intense relief that. the. pards ie 
finally emerged from the chaparral down the river... oe 
yond them, as far to the. southward as the eve A 
reach, stretched a series of sandy mounds, ‘entirely. bare. 
of every sort-of vegetation except cactus. 

Here the chips could be readily detected ; and, thotigh 
they were lying at wide intervals, the e pards tode at a 


” 
i, 


gallop and easily, followed. 


The course paralleled the river, ‘yet far enjupk pay 
from it to: indicate that Cayuse had screened himself. from _ 
the eyes of those i in the boat by trailing: along under the” 
higher mounds at the bank’ S edge. aoe 

“Sence we seen ther kid last, Buffler,” 
mad, ae ant eet ‘none er his cunnin’.” ms 


oe 


remarked Noy 


Co 7 - 
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_» “If anything,” 
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said the scout, “his. -experience in the 
army must have still further sharpened his wits, 


_ good friends in the army, and I’m ee why he ever 


left it.” 


“Prob’ly et got too monoternous fer him. Pootia’ ther 


| bugle, like he done, must git ter wearin’ on er, kid’s 


narves, arter a while. 
mess-call, taps; et’s ther same thing over an’ over. 
use is one o’ ther kind thet likes ter be doin’ things wuth 
while, an’ ter be doin’ ’em continual. In our misty ter” 


Reveille, assembly, stable-call, 


_ git away from Yuma, Buffler, we overlooked an’ impor- 


tant p’int.” 

“What was that?” , 

“Why, ther hotel waiter thet ther baron ,run onter in 
ther chaparral. The Chink told ther baron a lame story. 


_ Like es not he was in Se OOt with ther ’Pache thet tossed 


ther baron inter ther river,’ 
na thought of that fellow, all right, but with our ta- 


: king the trail his capacity for doing any harm had ma- 


- rode southward. Occasionally they happened upon a. 


terially diminished. We can look after him when we get 
back. Se sce 
~ The sandy hills orew ioher and rougher as the said 


dribble of water flowing through a swale, a few scanty 


"cottonwoods growing on the creek’s banks. 


_ ruminated the trapper. 
gone oy poker-chips,” 


At one of these swales the pards halted for a little 


\ to breathe their horses. 


sei 


F cout: 
* for they’ re lying farther and farther apart. 


a3 wonder how fur Cayuse had fier foller thet outfit: ” 


etsy “Not. so many as you'd think, Nomad,” Sista the — 


“But he began to run short some distance back, 
I hope he 


se) _ succeeded in! running out the trail before he ran out of 


chips.” 
“Even ef he didn’ t, ye kin bet yer moccasins he found 


i some way ©’ lettin’ us know how he went.” 


- Half an hour after leaving their. temporary halting- 


place,” the pards passed the last chip.’ The next object 
- on which their eyes lighted, as having been used to fill 


me the trail, aroused the deepest: astonishment. 


ye kin hyer my spurs rattle. 
corral the gold?” \ 


‘ 


it up. 


_ The object was a ten-dollar gold piece! 
- Buffalo Bill swung over from his saddle and picked 


“Well! !’ he exclaimed. “This celluloid trail is turning 


into a trail of gold. Wouldn’t that knock you slabsided, 


hy Nick?” 


“Et does!’ breathed the old trapper. “I’m shakin’ so 


_ “However he’ got it, he came by it honestly. We know 


- enough about him to be sure of that.” 
| EK erect! 


Thar ain’t a dishonest ha’r in ther kid's 
_ skelp-lock.. But he's anighty keerless with his money.” 
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He had 
Cay 
-kept for Cayuse. 


smiled Buffalo Bill. 


weLe must er hed a tremenjous. 


pine planks. 


Wharever did ther kid > 


; w : , é i : 5 7 


“What does Little Cayuse care about the money so long 


_as it helps us along the trail? He knows this business is 


of the utmost importance, or I would never have sent 

that telegram-to the baron. Well, here’s one piece of 

gold, at least, that Cayuse is going to get back again.” 
_The scout dropped the coin into his pocket and spurred 


on. Presently there came another flash of light from a_ 
rise ahead. It proved to be a second ten-dollar gold 
-piece.. 


From that on, the coins lay at irregular intervals, but 
always on rising ground, where the sun would catch their 


gleaming surfaces and reflect a dazzling point of light. 


And. always the coins would be picked up and vila 


de 


“What er reg’lar picnic some Chink er ’Pache- wou 


-hev had,” said the trapper, “ef he had follered ther trail 
-ahead o” us. 


A red man, er a yeller *un, would, nay - 
scooped in enough gold ter make him independent.” | > 
“Cayuse is helping us out regardless of expense,” 
“But that’s the kind of a lad he is.’ 
_ After picking up the last gold pice puree Bill, who 4 
y 
was riding in the lead, topped a “rise” of ground that 


gave him an unexpected glimpse of something ahead and © 


to the right. Quickly he backed his horse down the slope 
and laid a restraining hand on Nomad’s bridle.” Yeh ree 
“What's ter pay?” asked the trapper. Ai tie 
_ “We're at the end of the trail,” replied the scout, , slip- E 
ping his feet out of the stirrups and sliding to the ground. | 
“Take my horse and ride to the foot of the hill. Te 3 


-reconnoiter a little and rejoin you in a few minutes.” 


Before the trapper could ask any. further questions, 
Buffalo Bill had started westward HENEE the brow of the 
“rise.” . 
A hundred eis brought him to the bluffs. at ‘they 
river ; then, with exceeding care, he crawled up the slope, 
pulled off his hat, and stared at the bank below. | 

What he had seen from the top of the “rise” while int 
the saddle was thé upper part of a square sail showing 
over a low bluff. The boat, of which the sail formed a. 


part, was now plainly under the scout’s eyes. es 


At that point there was a sort.of inlet, where the tiver 
received a smaller stream. At its entrance, the inlet was;, 
narrow and brush-covered, but back of the entrance it 
opened out into a sort of bay. 


The boat at which the scout was is looking lay i in the eye 

beside a wharf rudely constructed. of bamboo piles and 
It was a queer-looking craft, with ae 

notched along its bulwarks for sweeps. Buffalo Bill nad’ 

no difficulty in identifying it as a junk. | y RO 


The craft was fairly swarming with coolies, naked to” 
the waist and with long knives thrust into ‘their belts, . 
Some were smoking and idling about on the ‘whares ' 
others were asleep fore and aft on the junk, and: still 
others were taking down the square lug-sail. . i i: 

Buffalo Bill was no more than a minute in 1 realizing 
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y that here was Tau Kee’s port of entry for his illegal 
trading. The place was in Mexican territory. Bringing. 


his contraband goods up the Gulf of California and up the 


Colorado River in light-draft junks, the wily Tau Kee 


had them ‘unloaded in this screened inlet, after which 
they were started along his “underground railway” into 
the States. | ® 


The junk, it was plain, had but recently arrived in the 


inlet, but no contraband géods were being unloaded, 
_. Were the coolies waiting for night? Considering the se- 
questered situation of the inlet, 


such. caution seemed 
hardy necessary. 


‘It might be that the junk had called to pick up the 
Aroublesome Yee Wong, and convey her to some place 


. Peihere she would not prove so troublesome to the wily 


Tau Kee. If the Chinese girl was on the junk, how was 


- Buffalo Bill and Nomad to get her away, guarded as she 


i “was by all those armed coolies? 


This was a task that gave the scout food for spldsiioes 


‘He and Nomad were there to get Yee Wong, and there 
would be no time to return to Yuma after a larger force. 


ee Yee Wong was to be rescued, it must be then, or 


never. } 
The scout, cick heh lca retraced his way swiftly to 


_ ‘where Nomad was holding the horses and waiting. 


_ river. 


“Ve oo worried, pard,”’ said the trapper, | 
Ey am,” was the response, “no two ways about. that- 


“NNT hat can you and I do against thirty well-armed Broth- 


ers of the Bow- string ?” 
“Thirty 2” echoed Nomad. 
“All of that, to say nothing ‘of the ted-headed China- 
man and the Apaches.” | 
_ “What did ye see, Buffler ?” | nS 
“A Chinese junk laid up at a wharf in an arm of the 
It’s a’ great’place for smuggling. The junk sails 


“up the gulf and the river and works her way into the 


’ 


inlet by means of sweeps. There the goods'are unloaded, 
received by agents of Taw Kee, and toted over the line, 


‘most of them, I suppose, finally landing in the Chinese 
quarter of San. Francisco. 


“Tau Kee must be a mighty 
clever Chink! No wondér he has got rich in the busi- 
ne@ss.’ a Be ae 

“Ts the gal ‘on’ the junk ?” 

sy didn't see her. 
But the girl must 
The junk, I believe, came purposely to take 


“Take her whar?” 
“Pass the ante, Nick. If the junk had beagle goods 
the coolies would be unloading them.” 
“We got ter git the gal away afore the junk pulls ont?” 
“Tf we get her at all. 


oe | 
| ee hyar’s my Lay ter break even ath he: Sam- 


: 
: 


sings!” growled Nomad. “Say ther word, pard, an’ we elt 
charge ther hull bunch.” as 


of them, silently and swiftly. 


The coolies are so thick on the junk | 
you can't see much of anything else.’ 
be there. 
her away.” 


It's going to be a hard job for . 
us two, and there's no time to get back to Yuma for 


1 ; ate. Pee oe ae ge Oe een Pate ty A Oe E fie") So eee ee ee ‘eK, ke oe feed 
zr ieY al d : oan * in 7 » aL Ge 
fia a wi \ 
J 


: . ak oN Yee 

‘Sh ee ae wep ro 7 y / 7 we ee) Oe Armee / sey ? 

Sys ¢ Toe ey 4 f\ ". : m2 £3 % yt ! Py \ ae ae ey Ee 
t : ; 1 n ° ih 


eee ‘STORIES, 





ret aN + 
ae 


* * 


“And get sponged out for our pare That sould aoe ie 
a great play. It won’t do, Nick. If we ever used head- 
work, we've got'to use it now.” 

“The Chinks aire too crafty, Buffler. 

‘em at their own game. Ef we could——” 

“Pa-has-ka !” | 

The low call came from eastward, along the foot of the © 
ridge at whose base the pards stood tri ‘Both whirled. 
about on the instant. — : 


We kain’t foo! | 


“Cayuse!” exclaimed Nomad, a broad grin breaking 
over his face. “I thort et was erbout time thet. kid 
showed up.” 

It was really the little Piute. Lithe and straight tie? 
stood at the foot of the slope, his eagle feather nodding — 


in the faint breeze; and while he stood he beckoned. 


“He wants us to come,” said Buffalo Bill. “He knows _ 
more in a minute about this game, Nick, that we do i ina. 
year. Perhaps he has some other plan, or can give | us ry 
information that will point to an easier way for getting 4 
Yee Wong than fighting that big outfit of coolies. We'll. 

go and see what he wants.” 


The next. moment the pards were in the saddle, riding 4 
after aie | Cayuse. | RIO Nat aaa 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
% ma _THE LOG HUT. eee ey, Sie ts ie 
As the pards as tecieane: Cayuse elidel 6 on pee 
The arroyo narrowed into. a 
a steep ‘cut between banks covered thickly with manzanita, — 
and in the brushiest part of the cut Cayuse halted and 


waited for the pards to oVertake ‘him. 


His. eyes were gleaming: brightly, and, iin spite of. ‘his 
attempt to hide his happiness at re tan: the. scout and 
the trapper, itishowed plainly, | 

“How?” said he, taking Buffalo Bill’s. arial “Pa 
has-ka look heap fine. Wolf-killer,” he added, ‘turning - 


and giving his hand to the trapper, “look heap fine, too. 


Cayuse heap glad find um - Pardes once more. 
Dutch pard, huh?” - 

“Our Dutch pari: met with hard luck, Run shee, } 
the scont. “He’s back in the Yuma hotel, fe the hands ee 
ofa doctor.” | 

“How you And um poker-chip trail Per. 

“The baron told us about that hut in the chaparral, and 
when, Nomad and I got there we discovered your picture. 
writing.” wh ng pee i 

“Great writin’, Cayuse,” interposed the trapper, wi A 
a grin, “on’y et ‘ud take er man wath, a ‘big intelecs tery) ns 
figger et Ok Vere ‘es aa Ne 
| “Pa-has-ka figeer um,’ ’ said a thé oy, \withan sane 
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look at the scout. “You read um’ picture-writing, follow 
um poker-chip trail. Red-head yellow man here,” and 
the boy waved his hand. “Him got yellow: woman ’long, 
and’ Apache Weer too. Heap lot yellow men on big 
_ canoe in river.” . 


_ “Tve already found out about the big canoe, Cayuse,” 
said the scout. “When did that come in?” | 


“Two, three hour ago. Yellow men use long paddles, 
bring canoe into bay. Ugh! Yellow men no good. Got 
_ bad hearts.” iste , 
“They're smugglers, Cayuse. 
“Me sabe.” 
“Have .the yellow men unloaded any goods from the 
. big canoe ?” , 
“No see um.’ 
“You aplowed the red-head yellow man down -the 
river ?”’ 
“Sure.” 
_ “When did they get iene 2” 
“During night.” 
_ “So you’ve been on the go all night and all day, up to 
now ?” 
_“Pa-has-ka tel Dutch pard eral um Red Head. Dutch 
A pard no:trail um; me trail um.’ 
“Had: anything to eat?” 
A look of contempt crossed Cayuse’s face. | 
“Cayuse no stuaw ; him all same warrior. Pull up belt, 
eat when um get food. Heap easy follow boat; heap 
easy stay here, no let yellow men see. Umph!” 
. The seout and the trapper dismounted. 
_ »: “We are trying to rescue the Chinese woman, Cayuse,” 
- went on. the scout. “She was stolen away from her na- 
tive country by a smuggler called Tau Kee. The woman’s 
_ mame is Yee Wong, and it is imperative that we rescue 
+f ee Wong and send her to San Francisco. Sabe Pr? 
| “Heap sabe,” nodded Cayuse. © 


' 


“There are a lot of Chinamen on the junk, and only | 


3 three of us to. turn the trick. To go back to Yuma for 
help is out: of the question. Yuma is too far away, and 
before we could get back here with a big enough force 
_-to cope with the coolies the Jank will have sailed away to 
_ the gulf, taking Yee Wong.” , | 

“Yee Wong not on junk,” said Cayuse. 
x “She isn’t?” asked the scout quickly. . 
“She in cabin, now ; mebbyso go on junk bymby. Red- 
head yellow man and Apaches watch cabin.. We take 
um Yee Wong out of cabin, make run on horses, get 

_ away from coolies.. Wuh!” — 


“Et’s better bein’ born duchies ner fea’ some, ain’t et?” 
‘crooned the trapper. “ Waugh! What's er few ’Paches 
_ an’ one red-headed Chink? Ther wes as easy as fallin’ 
orf er log.” 
“Take me to a place from which I can see the cabin, 
_ €ayuse,” said the scout, thrilled by this sudden turn of 
events as presented by, Cayuse. 


Yi 


You sabe smugglers?” 


- cabin. 
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“Come,” pee Cayuse. starting up the southern slope 
through the manzanita. bs 

“Stay with the horses, Nick, ” said the scout to as 
pard; “I’m going with Cayuse to get the lay of the land.” 

“Don’t fergit me when et comes ter the fightin’,”” 
begged the trapper. ‘Ye understand, Buffler, | owe ther 
Sarh-sings a full lot.” 

“We'll all have plenty of fighting, I reckon, before we 
get away with Yee Wong.” 

From the bushes at the top of the bank, Buffalo Bill 
and Cayuse were able to look down on a small stream 
that entered the Colorado and formed the inlet. The 
valley through which the stream flowed was narrow and 
crooked; and a bend hid the inlet from the cabin. = 

The cabin was constructed of cottonwood logs, and the 
roof was of tule thatch. It was small, and from its door 
ran a well-beaten path westward, along the edge. of the 
stream and to the inlet. | 

Two Apaches were dozing in the sun in front of ‘the 
- While the scout and the boy were peering cau- 
tiously downward, a Chinaman in black clothes, with a 


long, red cue swinging behind him, came out of the cabin. 


door, spoke sharply to one of the Indians, and then . 
ambled off in the direction of the river. -The scout and — 
the boy gazed after him until he had vanished around the § 
bend. 3 3 

“You want um yellow woman,” whispered Cavers ¢ 
“get her now. Mebbyso red-head yellow roe go to 
make ready send yellow woman on big canoe.’ 


It looked to the scout like-a propitious moment. AL 
though he would have liked to make a prisoner of the red- — 
headed Chinaman, yet that was impossible, considering’ i 
that they would have to make a dash in getting clear ene 
Yee Wong. Se 


‘“Now’s the time, all right, Cayuse,’ eeddoned the scout. z 
“We'll have to rush the Apaches. They'll set up a: 5 
clamor, of course, and that will bring the coolies. We'll. 
have 40 get away with Yee one before the coolies. 
come,’ ie epee 

“Fool um> ocean 

“How ?” 

“Make ready go to cabin, Pa- Waa ka. * Leave Cayusg 
‘lone. Watch um.” 

The boy turned, crept oft by catty the brush’ for 4 . 
dozen yards, and then, rising suddenly, he boldly emer ce UC 
onto the slope that descended to the bottom of the valley. 


i 


ieecsted Cayuse, 







i: 
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The eagle-eyed Apaches sighted him before he had 
taken a dozen steps in the open. In a flash they were” 
on their feet; and, in another flash, they were bounding 
up the ascent in hot pursuit of Cayuse. Ae 


The boy, playing his part well, halted as. ‘though | cf 
startled. Then, whirling about, he rushed into the man 
zanita again. | a 

At the point where he vanished from the sight of Buf 
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falo Bill, the’ two Apaches, i in a few minutes, likewise 


_yanished. . ‘ 


~ 


one was visible. in that direction. 


Thus, at grave risk to himself, the brave Indian boy 
had cleared the way for the scout. 


The scout felt sure 
that it was Cayuse’s intention to lure the two ‘Apaches 


into the cut, where he and Nomad would have no diffi-_ 


culty in taking care of them. 

Pushing out of the bushes, the scout hurried down the 
slope toward the cabin. At the cabin door he halted to 
give a cautious look in the direction of the inlet. No 
If the scout worked 


f quickly, it might be possible to get away with Yee Wong 
_ before the red-headed Chinaman or any- of the coolies 


__ got wind of what was going on. 


- The cabin door was open. As the scout’s gaze passed 


| _ through the opening, a queer scene met his eyes. 


— 


tame 


- she was wondrously pretty. 


gs 


CHAPTER XV. 
THE RESCUE GF YEE WONG. 


Almost directly in front of the scout, not far from the 
end wall of the cabin, was a copper vase in the form 
of a dragon. Half a dozen punk-sticks were smoking in 


the vase, filling the room with a pungent, pleasant vapor 


which drifted slowly out of the door. 

At the foot of the vase was a Chinese girl. She could 
not have been more than sixteen years old, and, with 
her olive cheeks, almond eyes, and penciled: eyebrows, 
Her. head was bare, and her 
blue-black hair, combed: in the-Chinese style, was held 
at each side, above her ears; by two clusters of mock- 
jewels. Her blouse and inbubees Wels of white silk, em- 
broidered with goldy while her feet, bound in infancy 
after the barbarous Chinese custom, were small as a 
child’s and encased in diminutive sandals of red velvet. 
Her hands, which lay despairingly in her lap, were held 
together by silver manacles, clasped to the wrists. 

On the way to Yuma from San Francisco the scout 
had studied the photographs of Yee Wong and Tau Kee. 


There was not the least doubt about the girl, at whom: 


he was looking, being the mandarin’s daughter. 
. The drifting fog from the punk-sticks blew into the 
scout’s face.. He sneezed; for, although the odor of the 


o-dacense was pleasant, a full breath of it was more than he 


i Gai in the log wall. 
| clasping her hands, and goaning with terror. 


could stand. 

The sneeze drew the girl’s attention. A sharp excla- 
mation escaped her, and Buffalo Bill heard a sound as of 
some one moving quickly. With a quick step he crossed 
the threshold, only to be met by the spiteful bark of | a 


fi revolver. 


sit! bullet zipped past ‘his ear and buried itself with a 
The girl struggled to ‘her: knees, 





” Pacing aoe Buffalo Bill saw an Apache Indian. Evi- | 
dently he had been left in the hut as an inside guard. 
The Apache held a lance in one hand and a revolver in 
the other. Before the scout could reach him, he had 
pulled trigger again, but the hollow click that followed 
proved that the chambers of the We ecu had been ex- 
hausted. WOR 

The scout had little time to bother with the redskin. 
The shot, aehoing down the valley, would reach the ears 
of the red-headed Chinaman and the coolies. In short 
order they would come piling up the valley, and the scout 
must be well away with Yee Wong by that, time. 

With an ear-splitting yell, the Apache cast his useless 
revolver aside and leaped toward-the girl with his lance. 


A cry of fear broke from Yee Wong’s lips as Buffalo 
Bill sprang at the murderous redskin and seized his 
lance. | 
There was sal othe i in the scout’s pained but that 
the Apache had orders to_slay the girl before allowing 
her to be rescued. That was a favorite method pursued — 
by the Chinese. 

With a fierce jerk, the scout: veraeintae the ecm out 
of the Apache’s hand. Leaping back, the savage jerked 
a knife from his belt and flung himself forward. . 


In this he missed his calculations, for the scotit res. 


ceived him on‘the point of the lance. Deep into his breast 
sank the poisoned lance-head, impelled as much by the — 


impetus of the Indian as by the strength of the scout’s _ 


arms. Staggering back, the Apache flung up his hands 
and crumpled to the floor. 


Without.a word, the ‘scout turned quickly to the girl 
aud caught her up in his arms. 
that she was being rescued, the girl began to scream and — 
struggle. | | 

There was no time for explanations then, for the scout 
could hear a medley of yells down the valley, and he sass 
that the Chinamen were coming. 

As he raced out of the cabin, carrying Yee Wore & as 
easily as he would have carried a child, he saw a wave 
of coolies rolling up the valley. The coolies’ long knives 
flashed in the sun. But they were armed with something 
besides knives, for the crack of revolvers suddenly punc- 
tuated the frantic yelping of the yellow men. 

The ‘bullets sang all around the scout and the girl, 
some singing through the air overhead and others kicking» 
up little flurries of dust close to the scout’s feet. 

It was impossible for Buffalo Bill, burdened as he was, - 
to make any sort of defense; all he could do ‘was to run 
as fast as he could across the bed of the valley and up. 
the slope toward’‘the covert of manzanita. | 

But there were others to fight the battle for Se 
Cayuse and Nomad were on the brow of the “rise,” and 
their weapons tuned up. and began to cover ae scout’s | 
flight. , | 

The reports came like ithe ‘ceplosion ofa bunch of fire 


/ 


Failing to understand — 





e Die eschors, and the coolies halted in ‘their breakneck race 
for the cabin. 


“Get to the horses!’ panted the scout, hake the 


edge of the thicket. | 
“You motint yer hoss, Buffler,” walled back. Nowiad, 
“an’ trail down ther cut ter ther aITOHO, leadin’ mine. 
Cayuse an’ me’ll fight ther varmints off an’ keep ’em from 
‘climbin’ ter ther top o’ ther bank an’ pickin’ us off as we 
hike through the brush. We'll jine ye in the arroyo.” 
__ This was a good plan, but whether it was good or not 
- there was no time for a debate. 
As quickly as he could go, the scout stumbled through 
~ the manzanita. When he reached the horses he saw the 
Mi Pho Apaches lying in ‘the bottom of the cut. Beguiled 
by Cayuse into the vicinity of the old trapper, the two 
_ redskins had been met and vanquished. 


=—-* —. © 


) Mounting” with the girl in front of him, the scout took 
ie, Nomad’s horse by the bridle and sparred in the direction 
ner the arroyo. 
. “hota her with one hand, she hampered him omemerebhyd 
"Yee Wong! !” he exclaimed. 

The: girl turned to look into his face. There was an 
: ~ expression ‘of wonder in her almond eyes. She said 
; | Somnething, but it was in Chinese and the scout could not 


~ understand. He 
: : “Pm a friend,” fi continued the scout. “Do — sabe 
- friend: Pe 
a _ “Flien’,” ' repeated the girl, and followed the wend with 


more: Ghintse tate =: 

_It.is possible that Yee Wong, febin that — word 
trend » Was beginning to get the drift of affairs. At 
/ any. rate, little as she. understood the scout, and little as 
he tinderstood her, she gave over her struggles. 


: On down the cut the scout forced his way, while the 


Scattie: of firearms came from the valley and from 
» bank of the cut on the south: 


As the scout moved. Pieiana wit the horses, Nerd 
Saheb Little Cayuse kept pace with him, holding off the 
~ Chinamen by virtue of their apprior spestpranehip and 
= ice shooting. 

mM “Flustle along, Buffer!” the trapper suddenly yelled, 
iby above. “Some o’ ther bow- -string boys aire makin’ 
Bec ter climb over the ‘rise’ inter the arroyo. 
hey ter stir yerself ef we beat ’em out.» 


. Buffalo Bill dug:in. with his: spurs and ‘the Hg: 


"thrashed through the bushes. Buckskin “chaps” 


: ‘upon the clear sand: of the | arroyo, and Nomad and 1 i 
Cayuse came racing: down the slope to join him... 
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The girl was still struggling, add as the scout had to. 


“up ter, an’ it wasn’t no surprise-party. 


Ye'll . 


and |.) 
stirrup tapideros- were what he needed for that scramble. ss 
= through the manzanita; but those were the things he did’ asked ‘the. trapper. ° 
- not have, and he made no effort to defend himself agains! 
the tearing sweep of the bushes; but he kept Yee Wong 
safe: by holding her up in front of hime U9 44 $e fh 


At Jast, with an exclamation of relief, he galloped om 
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“They’ re bineeint ee iloee'n arter us, Buffler,’ 1 pated | 
Be trapper, as he sprang to the back of his horse, ‘Seems 
‘like thar was more’n a million of ’em, an’ they’ re crazy 
fer fair. They don’t like et much, I reckon, hevin’ ther 
mandarin’s darter stolen right out from under their Chink 
noses. Up with ye, Cayuse!” he added to the boy. — 

With a flying leap, Little Cayuse gained the back of 
the horse at the saddle-cantle, and the pards spurted at 
speed up the north slope of the arroyo. 


From the opposite “rise” the baffled-Chinamen clustered 
and poured a withering fire; but their marksmanship was 
bad, and, besides, Buffalo Bill and his pards were almost. 
out of range. 

“Have they got any horses, Cayuse?” asked the scout, seh 
as he led the way over the top of the hill. : 

“No got cayuse,” said the boy ; “yellow men use um © 
boat. fy : 

“A boat’ . er handy thing, but et won " do? em no good 
chasin’ us,” jubilated the trapper. “Waugh, but thet was. 
warm work! I paid ’em back fer the ‘twenty thousand | 
delights’ them other Sam- “sings give me in ’Frisco.” ry 


By that time the fugitives were far enough away so. 
that they could slacken speed. There was not the least * 


_ danger of their being overtaken by the pucwitted China- es 


men. : ae 
“Heap fine,” said Little Cayuse. “Yellow 1 men got bad 
hearts; Pa-has-ka teach um goog lessori.” aN aga a ie 
“It was a needed lesson, too,” said the scout. ¢ 
“The big high boy with ther red_ pigtail. won’t help: 
Tau Kee no more,” said the trapper. ‘Him an’ me drew fa | 
a bead on each other erbout ther same time, but ts was 
a shade quicker in the pull. Ef I hadn’t been, Buffler; 


ae: at 


i'd never hey made this nar ride back ter Yuma with * a 


3? 


ye. i | “ Bee 
“How many were there of the rascals?” aaa 
“Forty ef thar was one!” declared Nomad. ) 
you was in ther cabin, Cayuse an’ me had a purty leetle 
g0 with them two ’Paches, in ther cut. Cayuse brought ~ 
‘em right down on me, but I’d got wind o’ what he was’ ~ 
Mebby - she 1 
baron wouldn’t hey liked ter be in this! He'll be Elngined 


tye 
=f 


“white 


— 


| ‘up fer quite er spell over what he’s missed.” t is: 


“The baron had his excitement last night.’ He ioe 
wipe then, I reckon, to last him for some time. Cay De 
” the scout went on, speaking to the Indian boy, aS 
were pretty free with your gold pieces.” VLE. . 
“Wuh!” muttered Cayuse. © 4c ES ae 
“Must be well heeled with ‘wampum, Cayuse, che 


“Use um gold all-up. Him all tight"). 4 Shoe teres 
“Waal, ye didn’t lose it. Buffler an’ me picked up. es 
“every glitterin’ piece an’ ye kin hev ’em back as. soon as” . 


‘we hit Yuma, Whar’d ye git the stuff Br Sod Ca o 
“Him army: pay, a pay,” sald, the coy au 
“Saved et all, did yer? 9. els cs ee 
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a “Wh! 1” . pe? 
ts “Whyever did ye quit the army, kid? The sojers thort 
a heap o’ ye.” } 
“Ugh! Pony- -sojers aiaké war on Piutes; Piutes Lit- 
tle Cayuse’s people; Little Cayuse no fight Piutes.” - 
“Don’t blame ye fer quittin’, ef thet’s ther case. A 
_ Piute ain’t like a ’Pache. The ’Paches fight their own 
people for the whites.” 
“Apache no good,” said Little Cayuse. 


‘CHAPTER XVI. 
’ BACK IN. YUMA. 


It was late when the victorious scout reached Yuma 
_ with his pards and Yee Wong. The horses were com- 
pletely fagged, and all hands were hungry and nearly as 
tired as the double-burdened horses. 
With scant thought for himself, Buffalo Bill’s first 
move was to place. Yee Wong in the motherly hands of 
_ Mrs. Preston, wife of the proprietor of the Grand Central 
"Hotel. He tald Mrs. Preston enough of the girl’s story 


so that she would understand the importance of keeping 


her safe. Little Cayuse was left with Yee Wong and 


«Mrs. Preston as a body-guard, with particular orders to 
‘id epee an ie on Ah Fong, in case he should present him- 
self. 


— 
a 


say. BE 


The are aroused from his slumbers by the commo- 


- tion in the hotel, got into his clothes and came limping 


to the office; there, while he-was getting as much of an 
“account of recent stirring events as he could from Cayuse, 


the scout and the trapper went away—the former to the 


telegraph-office to send another “rush” message, and the 
latter to return the horses to the corral. 

‘The scout’s telegram was brief, but to the point. 
ran as follows : 


It 


“F INUCANE, Chief of Police, eee rabies. : eke 


Send some one after Ee 
“Copy.” 


“Yee Wong in our hands.’ 


ate ' 


Pints “Gordon and another officer came, reaching Yuma on 


E the following afternoon. With them was a maiden lady 
from one of the ‘Frisco missions, a lady who could talk 
Chinese. ~She- was ‘to have immediate charge of Yee 


Wong, with the officers: acting as escort. 


“T can hardly believe, Buffalo Bill,” said Gordon, “that 
you accomplished so much in so short a time. The-chief 


_ thought there must be some mistake; but I told him there 


a laughed the scout. 
i A cess on the Colorado belongs to my Piute pard and my. 


couldn’t be, and that you were not the sort to send a 


_ message for the fun of the thing.” | 
“I was little more than a passenger at the wind-up,” 
“The. credit for nearly all our suc- 


| Dutch bese -goeceelly to the boy.” y 
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“He’s an odd youngster. for you to have for a paras 
“ renndtked Gordon. 


“I wish I had a dozen pards as Lear si as full” of 
grit and initiative. Little Cayuse is a wonder, Gordon.” 
“I believe you. Have you sent any one cer the | 
Colorado to look after that junk?” i 


“No officers from here could go there in an official 
capacity, you know. The place is in Mexican territory.” 

“T understand that. But the Mexicans themselves- 

“T have been told that a force of Mexicans have gone 
to the inlet. But I don’t think they will accomplish 
much. Everything is manana with them. They’re too 
slow.”’ 





“This manana business won’t wash when you’re dealing 
with men like these bow-string fellows.” 

“Hardly,” said the scout. 
with a troubled look, 
claim Yee Wong.” 


“They'll have to be quick about it, if they dé The: 
girl will pass through the Golden Gate on her way to the 
Flowery Kingdom inside of three days.” 

“The quicker you get her started for home, the better.” 

The scout and the officer were having their talk on 
the veranda. Before they finished, Miss Thompson, the 
lady from the mission, came out of the hotel and apr, e 


“It may be,” he went on, 
“that the Mexican authorities will 


= y 


proached themy. 2. | - 
“How’s your protégée, Miss | noting 2 “asked 
Gordon. 


- “Well and happy. the ae smiled, “but she nae fd: 
a terrible experience.” 
_ “I imagine as much.” heen rea 
“She is very grateful to Mr. Carty a aiid hie friends, ‘ana 7 
says that she will tell her, honorable. father. sapot ce 
when she gets back to’ Peking.” | a at 

“How did she happen to fall into the hands of TH be 
Kee’s rascally slave-hunters ?” friar ee OR 
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“She was visiting her honorable aunt i in 1 Shanghai, and 
was carried off to a-junk in one of the river sampans, 
From the junk she. was transferred to a vessel sailing for 
Acapulco, Mexico; and, at. that port, she was put aboard 
another junk and brought up the Gulf of California to 
Yuma. She was first landed at that place where Buffalo 


“Bill found her, and taken in charge by. the. rekon 


Chinaman. From there she ‘was brought tothe ren- 
dezvous near here, where she was kept for several weeks ; ; ‘4 
then, a day or two ago, a Chinaman named Ah: Fong — 

came and said that the white devils were on Yee Wong's — 
track. That made it necessary for the red-haired China- _ 
man to. take Yee Wong back to the inlet again. A junk ~ 
was expected to come and remove her to some safer — 
place, and the junk had alent arrived when Mr. Codie 


came and rescued her.” 


“A pretty how-do-you-do fii het ice can happen 


ina conmisy aes this!” exclaimed Gordon. 3 3 bs 
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rf “The worst of it happened in Mctae and China,” 
Machpead the scout; “and, as for the mandarin, he ta 
? only his own countrymen to blame. If he could get at. 
_ some of those Brothers of the Bow-string, I i imagine that 
a lot of heads would pay for the villainy.” 
ey sa she say anything about Tau Kee?” went on Gor- 
_ don, to Miss Thompson. 
"She had quite a little to say about Tau Kee,” an- 
swered the woman. “He had given orders, she said, that 
_ she was to be well treated, and she was.’ 
| “But where is this Tau Kee? Is he in ’Frisco?” 
"She says no, that he lives in a dreary cafion among 
- the mountains—a safe and secret place with the erue- 
‘some name of the Cafion’of Death.” 


“Whoo!” muttered Gordon, “the name certainly has 
a gruesome sound. We're leaving on the morning train, 
cA ‘Miss Thompson,” he added. “Be ready, please, for we’ ve 
. got to get back to ’Frisco as soon as we can.’ 
“We shall be ready,” 
moved away, 
ae 1ey don’t believe that Tau Kee, after this experience, 
* wil give us any further trouble,” said Gordon, when 
- Miss Thompson had left. “That inlet, into which he 
brought his junks and unloaded his. contraband goods, 
will never be safe for him after this. If he continues his 
- operations, he will have to pick out some other place— 
and suitable. places for that sort of work are scarce,” 
So! sincerely. hope you have heard the last of him, His 
_ red-headed helper has been sent across the divide, and 
~ that may put a damper on Tau Kee’s future unlawful 
plans.” | 
“You ate out. some money Mid timeshy"ithis work, 
Cody,” said Gordon} ‘after a little thought; “IT am to make 
up to you all of aur actual, outlay, sbut: all you get for 
the rest of it is glory.” a RE ee 
“Tt was satisfaction enough for me to hel Psas best I 
could, in restoring Yee Wong to her father.” If I can do 
anything more to help put down this smuggling business, 
‘T hope Finucane will not hesitateto,call on me.’ 
“You stand ace-high with .Finucane, noe doubt about 


answered the woman, as she 






that. The stuff found in that lacquered box came at just’ 
the right time to help him in his fight with the Chink — 


lawbreakers. All Chinatown is scared about to death. 
There are more real good Chinamen in the Chink quarter 
now ‘tham was ever known before.” , 


“That’s a fine thing idw. More power to the 


chief's arm ! This is exc lent’ work he’s engaged in.’ 


‘The. next morning Miss Thompson and Yee Wong, 
- convoyed by Gordon and his companion, boarded the 
train for ‘Frisco. The last thing Yee Wong did was to 
‘ - take Buffalo Bill by the hand, smile at him gratefully, and 
say a lot. of things in the Chinese language. The scout, 
of course, understood the smile better than he did i 
E talk. 


i : 
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a paper. 


“She says,” explained Miss. Tharicisor “that she 
wishes ten times a million delights. to your illustrious 


worship, and hopes that you will live a hundred years 


and then meet your honorable Pipers in the ee 
Valleys.” 

“Tell her I oh. her sie. same, " feeb the scout, 
“but I don’t expect to live to be a hundred, though I’m 
in. no hurry to join my honorable ancestors.” 

The train arrived, the ladies got aboard, followed by 
the officers, and then the train pulled out again, on the 
way to San Francisco. And that, so far as Buffalo Bill 
was concerned, was the last of Yee Wong, beautiful 
daughter of the big high man of China. Pi 

The party of Mexicans who went to the inlet on the 
lower Colorado failed to find anything there but a de- | 
serted log cabin. The beaten path still ran from the ~ 
cabin to the bank of the inlet, but there was not a thing | 
in the inlet—even the bamboo wharf having been pulled 
up and taken away.) 

Ah Fong, before Buffalg Bill got around to have a 
heart-to-heart talk with him, made himself scarce; and 
he went so suddenly that he failed to collect nine dollars — 
that was his due from the hotel- keeper. When a China- 
man will forget himself so far as to turn his backon nine 
dollars, it is a safe guess that his busine in enreey 7 


quarters is very pressing. 


The baron was recovering finely from his. fall over 
the bluff until Nomad told him of the brisk ‘skitmish at - 
the inlet. Thereupon the baron had a backset,. There M 
had been a whole lot of excitement in which he had 
borne no part, and it seemed to strike in, like the measles, 

Gradually, however, he got over the disappointment | 
and became fairly cheerful once more, 3 ct 

Little Cayuse, who had so cleverly distinguished him-.’ 
self, received praise from everybody, but he had a head i 
that could not be turned. PAR Ne AY 

“Ye’re all ter the good, Cayuse,” said Nomad, clappi ee 
him affectionately on the shoulder. “The hull town has = 
heerd about ye, and some good people want to make. up” 4 
a purse an’ send ye to an ‘Eastern school. How me like. i 
um, huh?” | on t 

‘No like um,” was the prompt response; “no go.” 

“What d’ye intend ter do with yerself?” » 

The boy was silent, his eyes wandering to that part of 
the veranda where sat Buffalo Bill, smoking and reading — 

It was wonderful how the Jad’ S eyes glowed ass 





they fixed themselves on the scout. i 
“I see,” chuckled Nomad. “Ye’d ruther go gallivanting 
eround ther kentry with AS Bucs, an’ take EEN, ) 
schoolin’ later on?” — areas 2 7 eae Me 

“Wuh!” aaid Little’ Cayuse. 
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AROUND THE CAMP FIRE. 


PURSUIT OF THE COTTONTAIL: 


In some parts of the country rabbits are so plentiful that 
large numbers can be killed without exertion. There rabbit- 
hunting is tame sport. But in Pennsylvania, New York, and 
other northeastern States rabbit-hunting is a paritae to be 

enjoyed. 

The Northern: gray rabbit is not a true denizen of the 
forest, although he does sometimes cross a stretch of heavy 
_ timber to get to some choice feeding-ground, or being pur- 
sued by hounds he may leave for the moment his favorite 
haunts, He enjoys the outskirts of wood, where rail fences 
-and stump fences abound. Beneath them he finds. many 

woodchuck burrows, in which he takes shelter from cold 





< _ 
BT 


and storm and into which he can run when a fox surprises 


_. him skipping about on a moonlight night. 

_ But the true home of ‘the gray rabbit is the brush lot, 
where stumps, log- piles and piles of brush are found. Here 
he can run about in’ almost perfect safety, for the scanty 
brush always affords him some protection, and he is never 
_ far from shelter should he see a great horned owl silently 
beating its way toward him, Next to man, foxes and owls 
Fi are his worst enemies. 

_ Early in the season, before cold weather sets in, he 
_ spends the day under the brush-piles, crouching by the side 
fs log or a stump or perchance beneath a pile of rails, 
oards, and even under some of the farm outbuildings. 
Though having the reputation of being a timid creature, 
 Br’er Rabbit rather enjoys the’ society of man. 
Before the snow sets in rabbits are hunted most success- 
fully with hounds or beagles, and this is considered by some 
_. sportsmen to be the finest kind of rabbit- hunting. There is 
“no disputing the fact, however, that more pleasure can be 


derived from hunting rabbits after a good tracking snow | 


ie has fallen than at any other time. Then it jis that the rabbit 


: rath the. story of his night's doings upon the prow to be 


pond ih the hunter i in ne morning. 
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Armed with only a gun, the ie sportsman sallies ‘oes 
after a fresh fall of snow and soon finds a rabbit-track that 
was made the night before, Carefully he follows it back and — 
forth through the brush, now across a frozen swamp, now 

, along the margin of a stream, and then through an orchard 
where the rabbit has’ gone to feed upon the apples on pi 
ground, 

From the orchard the tracks lead the hunter in: a'circuit 
to a brush lot, and suddenly he comes to a rounded de-— 
pression in the snow under a bush where Bunny has been 
napping since the oon came up. The chase now begins in 
earnest, 

Judging from the distance between the tracks, Bunny must 
have started off at a 2:40 clip, which, if kept up, would soon | 
* put several miles between him and his pursuer, But. meee 
hunter does not worry about this. He knows that: Bunny’s’ 
fright is only spasmodic, At that very moment the little | 
,animal may be not more than a few hundred yards away, 
standing up and looking back at his pursuer. 

The hunter must now be all eyes, He must watch not only 
the tracks before him, but also the brush on both sides, for 
he knows not at what moment.the rabbit will turn and circle 
to the right. or to the left, 

The impulse of the young hunter is to bites aia and — 
try to overtake the game, but when the snow is very deep 
one might as well attempt to overtake a flash of lightning. 
You are just as liable to see your game by advancing slowly 
as you are by going fast. Bunny seems to know that his legs 
are nimbler than yours, and he exerts himself just SHOSR He: 
to keep beyond your reach, no matter how quick your pace. — 

Trailing a rabbit often calls for the skill of a woodsman » 
or an Indian, Even after hours of ‘patient tracking, the 
hunter may lose the track in a tangle of other tracks and be — 
obliged to give up the chase and seek another locality where | 
the conditions are more favorable. 

Not only that, but should the rabbit become tired, or be 
too hard pressed, the hunter suddenly comes to the end. ‘of 
the trail leading into a woodchuck’s burrow, or. “under a. 
huge pile of stumps where it is impossible for him to get — 
at the game, In the course of a day’s tramp the Rue 
will often lose eight or ten rabbits this way. | | 


ee rabbit-hunter who looks upon this kind of. trailing 
as too much exertion uses a dog to do the work for him, a 
hound or a beagle. Soon after he gets into the hunting- 
country the baying of the dog tells him that a rabbit-tracle.: 
has been found. RN hg Oy 

Rabbits usually keep within a certain sneipeestioiy small | y 
area and are loath to leave its bounds, so the hunter has a 
good chance to get a shot at the game if he chooses a good 
stand and waits until the dog drives the game to. him. Ifthe ~ 
snow is light and deep, so that the rabbit sinks and is un- | 
able to keep ahead of the dog, he will take advantage of the 
first hole or shelter, On the other hand, if the ground- is 
bare or there is only a thin covering of snow, Bunny will — 
sometimes play with the dog for an hour or more ee he 
gets tired and dives into a burrow. ~ | A 

Perched on a stump or on the top of a bruchiaie ‘ax 
hunter, listens to the deep bay of the hound and watches him. ie 
working out the riddle of tracks. If the hound is a good - 
one, it is preg indeed to see him nosing his pi along, 


te 


by 


awaits developments. 
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frequently giving tongué in an impatient, vexed manner, 
conveying the idea that while he has found a comparatively 
fresh rabbit-track he has been unable to work it out to his 
entire satisfaction, . | 

Back and forth through the brush the faithful hound 
works, doubling and redoubling, crossing and recrossing his 
path time and again in an effort to find where the rabbit is 
hiding. Suddenly he starts off at full speed, giving vent 
to loud, quick: yelps. Then the hunter knows that the gamie 
has been jumped and the chase is on. 

Several rods in advance of the hound the hunter occa- 
: sionally catches a glimpse of the rabbit, now leaping across 
an open space, now leisurely sauntering along a stump fence 
while the hound is working out a bit of perplexing track, then 
starting off at full pace as the dog presses him closely. 


After half an hour or so of waiting, during which the rab- 


bit may several times have passed the hunter’s stand just. 


beyond gun-shot, the rabbit finally gives him’ the opportunity 
sought, or the constant baying of the dog in one location 
tells him that his game has been holed and he might as well 
get his dog and seek a new field. 

This holing up of a rabbit*is just what the pot-hunter is 
looking for, for he uses ja ferret to drive the rabbit from 
the burrow. In this way large numbers of rabbits are caught 
__ by the pot-hunter where the true sportsman would get but 
few. | 

In New York the law forbids rabbit-hunting with ferrets, 
but this makes little difference to the pot-hunter. With his 
ferret in a bag or a satchel slung from his shoulder, he tracks 


_ a rabbit into a, hole, or with his dog drives it to shelter, 


After blocking other holes, should there be any, he slides 
-» the ferret into the burrow, and, kneeling before the entrance, 


For several minutes all is still, Then there is heard a deep, 
rumbling sound far down in the earth, and the man knows 
that the ferret has found the rabbit and has started it. There 
“are .two ways of catching the game as it comes out. The 
_ hunter can use his hands if he chooses, but the common 
method is to stretch a grain sack over the burrow’s entrance, 
into which the frightened rabbit dashes. He is then lifted out 
by the hind legs and his neck is broken. ue 


A sort of compromise between the true sportsman and, the 


pot-hunter just described is the hunter who gives the rabbit 
a chance for his life. He backs away from the burrow after 
liberating his ferret, and when the rabbit comes out he 


exerts his skilf with a gun as the animal bounds over the’ 


snow in search of another place of safety. 


A ferret that has not had his four long canine teeth cut, 
or has not been muzzled, will sometimes succeed in killing 


a tabbit in the burrow and cause his owner much trouble — 


and delay. Instead of the thunderlike rumble, the hunter will 


hear high-pitched cries and the rumpus caused by the tussling. 


animals. From one part of the burrow to another he can 
_ follow them by tHe sound, but soon all is quiet and his fears 
are realized. bate | 

What happens now? Well, it is simply a waiting-game in 
which the tables are turned. Up to the present moment the 
ferret has been waiting on the hunter, now the hunter waits 


on the ferret. \ 
The hunter probably gave the ferret a scanty meal that 


» after waiting from half an hour to three hours, will block u 


| There was danger at first from hostile Indians, and the 
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morning in order to whet his hunting-instinct. Now that the — 
animal has killed a good meal, he will probably not leave — 

until he has gorged himself. Then, being sleepy and finding 
a nice warm bed of leaves at the bottom of the burrow, he 
will curl up and take a nap. | Ne 
_ The hunter may call and coax and possibly he will catch” 
a glimpse of the ferret peeking out at him, as though to say, - 
“Oh, no; you'can’t get me to leave this warm meal and bed 
for that close, stuffy bag.” If he has a rabbit in his hunting- 
coat he keeps it handy for just such an emergency, and the rf 
instant he catches sight of the ferret he thrusts the rabbit. 
deep into the hole and shakes it in an effort to persuade the » 
ferret to catch hold of it and be drawn out. | 

Should this trick fail, the probability is that the hunter 


Fee 
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every entrance to the burrow and leave the ferret a prisoner. | 
The following morning he will return and open the burrow, 
when he usually is able to coax the ferret out. + UR 
Many persons consider rabbit equal to chicken. The meat 
is tender when cooked properly, and, owing to the thick 
layer of flesh that runs along the back-bone, there is more 
eating to a rabbit than any other animal of its size. "re 
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George Denvers, a Kentucky pioneer, ceased swinging — 
his keen ax one summer day when the giant oak was cut -. 
half in two, and, leaning on the glittering implement, * 
gazed with a look of yearning affection along the forest —— 
path, in the direction of his home, a third of a mile.“ 
away. | | MES eee! 
He had traversed that trail scores of times, going to 


and from this spot in the woods, which he had been: 
busily occupied in clearing for weeks past. The soil | 
was rich, he was rugged, strong, and enterprising, and hee a, 
knew that every acre that he could prepare for cultiva- ‘s 
tion would in time repay him tenfold. Cee : 
_The settler always carried his rifle, powder-horn, 


and © 


» bullet-pouch with him when he left home for the day, 
~ besides leaving a similar weapon behind for the use of his - : 
“wife in case of necessity, for she was hardly a less skilful 


shot than he. ) | ges 
They had lived in Kentucky for a couple of years. — 
pioneer exchanged shots more than once with the dusky st 
miscreants; but the country was settling rapidly, the 
smoke of more than one cabin being visible from his own 
door. The red men had fallen steadily back before the 
advancing tide of civilization, until the pioneers had com@-=» 
to fear them no more. So it was that George Denvers’ ay 
constant compationship with his rifle was in obedience to _ 
a habit rather than because of a belief that the real neces- _ 
sity for such precaution existed. Ne hes 
It was early in the afternoon that the pioneer ceased _ 
his work for a brief while and cast that affectionate look 
at the winding forest path which led to his home, where 
his faithful helpmeet was busy with her household duties. 
- But it was not the faintly marked trail at which he 
was gazing, but at a person*who was walking away from 
him. That person was his, little daughter Nellie, “sixye 


hy 
“4 
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x Bo old, ee was moving homeward, singing satel 
| of song to herself and swinging a small basket in her 
ie Piand. For days Nellie had begged her parents to allow 
her the privilege of carrying her father’ Ni 












Be he did not fancy the thought of his precious little one 
met making the journey alone, 
There seemed no danger, however, and Nellie Semataeial 
+i her winning entreaty, until at last the parents con- 
“ser ted. Accordingly, a.short time before meridian, the 
mid mother placed the little basket in her charge, kissed 
‘Wer good- by, and, standing in the doorway, watched her 
until a turn in the path hid her from sight. 


had been worn only by his feet, she. had no trouble in 
- keeping it. She lingered, playing with him for some 
time after the lunch was eaten, but finally kissing him 
| see as she had. her mother, she moved gaily toward 
. home | 
The father did not stit for some minutes after she had 
vanished. Then with a sigh he resumed his work,..and 
persevered until the forest monarch came crashing to 
_ the earth. There was a vast amount of labor awaiting 
him, but instead of settling about it with the vigor he 
as accustomed to show, he leaned his ax against the 
sive, prostrate trunk and stood a rfoment in perplexed 









> he said, with another deep sigh ; “T cannot rest until I 
ok ow she is safely home again.’ 
‘Leaving the implement inclined against the log, he 
Pa picked up his weapon, slung the string of his powder- 
ane and bullet-pouch over his shoulder, and while doing 
so was walking rapidly in the footsteps of his little¢girl. 
Now that he was acting in obedience to the promptings 
of fear, he felt like running instead of walking, and the 
vague misgiving that had been forming in his mind ‘be- 
4, came the torturing certainty that a fearful peril im- 
pended over his loved Nellie. 






“Hap it without difficulty. The ground on both sides was 
' $0 moist and yielding. that’ one’s footprints showed 
»plainly ; and, glancing downward as he was on the point 
of bounding lightly across, he saw the impressions ee 
by the shoes of his child. 


But his heart gave a great throb when he discs dye 
at the same moment the marks of a pair of moccasins, 


; which, in one or two places, almost obliterated the fairy- 
 ! Tike trail. The father was unusually skilled in wood- 
<y craft, and it required but a few seconds for him to learn 













; There could be no doubt, therefore, that. he 
™ was following her. 

4 ay he settler now sped along the trail on a loping trot, 
Ca Fite as he had done when engaged with the scouts and 


» her home. 


and Wyandots. His-eyes were fixed on: the ground im- 
. | aarae in front, and nothing escaped that keen vision. 


path, and, turning to the left, had moved off among 
the. trees. Stooping down. he scrutinized the ‘ground 
_. more closely than ever. 


ittle shoes, 
the Jatter. had been taken sapive by the Indians +, 


Q 
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inner to him. © 


qt ee He had always taken his midday lunch in the woods, and 


* She ‘reached her father safely, for, though the path 


e never, ought to have allowed her to come alone,” 


bout half-way between the clearing and his home the 
was crossed by a rivulet so small that Nellie could. 


that the Indian had been there after Nellie set out for 


hunters in pursuing the’ marauding bands of Shawanoes 
Like a flash, he noted the point where Nellie had left 


It was as he feared. The faint 
rint of thé moccasins showed beside the marks of the 
The warrior and the child were in company ; & 
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The lips of the father closed tightly, and the daek eyes 
flashed with an ominous light as he strode away among ° 


the trees, carrying his long rifle in a trailing position in 
his right hand. He glanced downward now and then, 


so as to make certain he was not going ‘astray, but he . 


scrutinized every part of the forest as it opened before 


him with a thoroughness that did not permit the falling’ _ 
He knew the savage and his» 
prisoner could not be far off, and he was in momentary _ 
expectation of coming in sight of them. . 
He was not disappointed. It was only a few hundred 


leaf to escape his vision. 


yards from the trail that he caught the gleam of his little 
one’s dress directly ahead. Stepping noiselessly behind 
a tree, he stole softly forward a few paces, and then the 
whole thing was before him. | 

A giant Indian was seated on a fallen tree with his 
back toward the pioneer. He was motionless, but the 
parent noticed that his right hand. rested on his toma- 


hawk at his hip, his left arm loosely enclosing his gun. 


His eyes were fixed tfpon the little girl, who stood a few 
paces away facing him, and, as a consequence, her father, 
whom she did not see. 


The latter interpreted the situation thus: Nellie was 


pledding that she might be allowed to go home, and 


whether the captor understood her words or not he could 
not fail to understand her manner. 
considering the question whether he ought to ‘rise and 
continue his flight with her or eqd the matter by slaying 
her, all the signs pointing to the latter conclusion, 


George Denvers commanded the ‘situation. 
easiest thing in the world to end the matter without dan- 
ger to himself or child. He was an unerring marks- 
man; but as he brought his rifle to a level, he wished to 
spare the savage, though the wretch was ‘entitled to no 
mercy. 

“Idl give him the chance he wouldn’t give me,’ » mut- 
tered the pioneer, who the next moment stepped from be- 
hind the tree in plain sight, and with his weapon still at 
a dead level, called: 

“Nellie, come to me!” 


It was the - 





He was probably _ 


“Oh, papa!’ exclaimed the delighted child, as a rec-. us 


ognized her parent, and started with outstretched arms _ 


on a run toward him, . 


The Indian sprang up, as if bittenuby. a serpent, and: | 


wheeled about with the quickness of/lightning. He saw 
the gun pointed straight at him. He must have known 
that the white man had restrained himself through a de- 
sire to show him mercy, for were it otherwise he would 
have fired before giving the alarm. aot 


Knowing this, he must have understood, too, that he e 


had only to remain “neutral” in order to save himself. 


But that would have permitted his’ captive to escape, 
and the white man to triumph, and that was cohtrary to — 
~The tomahawk was snatched from his — 


Indian nature. 
girdle, and with inctedible quickness he drew it back 


over his shoulder with the purpose of posting the feat 


weapon at the unsuspecting child. 


George Denvers’ woodcratt and. past experience, haw 


ever, had taught him to expect that.very thing. He was 
ready for it. 


ee 


trigger, 


I have said he was an unerring marksman, and c on this a 


occasion he did not miss. 
Enough said. peat mE ML Pe 


Before the | warrior could drive the oe ; 
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HIGH ART COLORED COVERS. _ $32 BIG PAGES. PRICE 5 CENTS. 

























or tee ace Ber: ; ot, Young Rialienaters of Tower Ten. Ef 


on. By Lawrence White, Jr. Idon J. Co 
275—Pranks and Perils; ee The Black Sheep of the Burrages, By fol Roced the ocd Esk ; ot, The Search for the Great Pink Peat 
Ernest A, You y Fred Thorpe. 
276—Lost in the Ice; or, eee Boys’ Adventures in the Polar World. | 281—Bob, the Hoodoo ; ot, The Luck a Gold Horseshoe Brought. E 
By John De Morgan, 


the author of “Walt, the Wonder Worker.’”’ Dl 
282—Gordon Keith, Diver Detective; or, A Treasure Search Under the 
Sea. By Lawrence White, Jr. S 
283—In the Woods ; or, ‘The Adventures of Four cere Campers, By” f 
Frank Sheridan, eee 


THE TIP TOP WEEKLY. 


The most popular publication for boys. The adventures of Frank and Dick Merriwell can be had only in this wee 
_ HIGH ART COLORED COVERS. > 32 BIG PAGES. PRICE 5 CENTS. 
622—Dick Mettriwell’s Staunchness; or, Standing by a Friend, 


By Single Sk aa ; of, The Fellow They Took fora Fool, By 


wood, 
278—Amo Chie Slave Raiders; or, Gordon Keith in the Wilds 
of tice. By Lawrence White, Jr. 










627—Frank Merriwell’s “Phenom”; or, The Untrained Wonder. — 
628 —Dick Merriwell’s Stand; or, A Fight Against Prejudice. 
629—Dick Merriwell’s Circle; or, Crossing the Charmed Line, 
630—Dick Merriwell’s Reach; or, The Twist of the Wizard’s W: 








oe nee Mertiwell’s Hard ‘Case; ot, The Boy Who Would Not 
625—Frank Merriwelt’s Helper ; or, The Assistance of Ralph Sand. 





626—Frank Merriwell’s Doubts; or, The Wizard of the Water | 63!—Dick Mertiwell’s Money; or, Playing a Losing Game. eS 
Swimming Tank. 632—Dick Metriwell Watched; or, The Secret of the Shadow. tach 

Sa 

. The best detective stories on earth. Wick Carter's exploits ate read the wipeldc over, ae 

HIGH ART COLORED COVERS. . 32 BIG PAGES. _ PRICE 5 CENTS. 


588—A ioe of Magic; or, Nick Carter’s Struggle With a Human | 592—The Two Lost Chittendens; or, Nick Cattets Clue by Cable. 


593—Mliguel, the Avenger; or, Nick Carter Among the Mexican 








Scepter. 595— The Crystal Mystery 3 or, Nick Carter and the Magic Eye. 
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There is no need of our telling American readers how interesting the storie | 
of Buffalo Bill, as scout and plainsman, really are». These stories have been read exclusively in this} 
weekly for many years, and are voted to be masterpiéces dealing with Western adventure. | 
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We give herewith a list of all of the back numbers in print. You can have your news-dealer | ~ 
order them or they will be sent direct by the publishers to any address upon receipt of the price in. 
money or postage-stamps. ; 

- $88—Buffalo Bill’s Desperate Plight...... 5 1 468—Buffal 1’ S N 5 | 549—Buffalo Bill and the Klan of Kan... 5 
390—Buffalo Bill and the Yelping Crew... 5] 469—Buffalo Bill ‘oh oe eranci dave: 5 | 550—Buffalo Bill and the Roe resa: . dee 
391—Buffalo Bill’s Guiding Hand........ 5 | 470—Buffalo Bill and the Mining Shark.. 5 | 551—Buffalo Bill in the Ute Outbreak.... 5) 
3992—Buffalo Bill’s Queer Quest.......... | 471—Buffalo Bill and the Cattle Barons.. 5 | 552—Buffalo Bill and the Border Belle... 5 
393—Buffalo Bill’s Prize “Get-away”..... 5 | 472—Buffalo Bill’s Long Odds........... 5 | 553—Buffalo Bill’s Lost Trail........ ina Br 
394—Buffalo Bill’s Hurricane Hustle..... 5 | 473—Buffalo Bill, the Peacemaker....... 5 | 554—Buffalo Bill’s Clever Capture....... a 

\S—Buffalo Bill’s. Star Play............ 5 | 474—Buffalo Bill’s Promise to Pay....... 5 | 555—Buffalo Bill and the White Chief.... 57 
$906—Buffalo Bill’s Bluff................ 5 | 475—Buffalo Bill’s Diamond Hitch....... 5 | 556—Buffalo Bill and the Gambler....... 5 
397—Buifalo Bill’s Trackers............. 5 | 476—Buffalo Bill and_the-—Wheel-of. Fate. 5 | 557—Buffalo Bill and the Black Parson.. 5 
398—Buffalo Bill’s Dutch Pard.......... 5 | 477—Buffalo_Biltand the Pool of Mystery 5 | 558—Buffalo Bill and the Toll Takers.... 50} 
399—Buffalo Bill and the Bravo......... 5 | 481—Buffalo Bill’s UWitimatum.......... . 5 | 559—Buffalo Bill and the Blue Masks.... 5 
400—Buffalo Bill and the Quaker........ 5 | 482—Buffalo Bill’s Test................. 5 | 560—Buffalo Bill and the Valley Terrors.. 5 | 
401—Buffalo Bill's Package of Death..... 5 | 488—Buffalo Bill and the Ponca Raiders. 5 | 561—Buffalo Bill and the Ranchero King. 5 J) 
403—-Buffalo Bill’s Private War........ ». 5 | 484—Buffalo Bill’s Boldest Stroke....... 5 | 562—Buffalo Bill and the Affair of Honor 5 | 
404—-Buffalo Bill and the Trouble Hunter. 5 | 485—Buffalo RBill’s SUI». «i'w wb. OLs Sik hs 5 | 563—Buffalo Bill and the Ranger Robbers. 5 
405—Buffalo Bill and the Rope Wizard... 5 | 486—Buffalo Bill’s Blockade............. 5 | 564—Buffalo Bill’s Blizzard Pards...:... 5 
407—Buffalo Bill Among the Cheyennes.. 5 | 487—RBuffalo Bill and the Gilded Clique... 5 | 565—Buffalo Bill's Indian Allies......... 5 
408—Buffalo Bill Besieged........ ecb 5 | 489—Buffalo Rill and the Boomers.......5 | 566—Buffalo Bill Snowbound...........- 5.4 
409—Buffalo Bill and the Red Hand..... 5 | 490—Buffalo Rill Calls a Halt........... 5 | 567—Buffalo Bill’s Chivalry......... lieadl 
410—Buffalo Bill’s Tree-trunk Drift...... 5. | 492—Buffalo Bills O. K..........-.00-. 5 | 568—Buffalo Bill on the Mexican Border... 5 
411—Buffalo Bill and the Specter........ 5) | 494—Buffalo Bill’s Transfer............. 5 | 569—Buffalo Bill and the Conspirator Cap- 

_412—Buffalo Bill and the Red Feathers.. 5 | 495—Buffalo Bill and the Red Horse Hunt- tNID ~ cjele ae BO win Cy cone coe DF 
413—Buffalo Bill’s King Stroke.......... 5 CPS ai, De eg ccs be wa 5|570—Buffalo Bill and the Mysterious fF 
as eae aia on, eer ae wees : 496—Buffalo Bilt's Datserous Duty. ys). 5 Ranchero © «); . «ss osu os eee be as 4 > 

— 7 ‘ or 498—Buffalo B “Tina AIS fn. 54 sta" 571— 4 Ba Se 
416—Buffalo Bill and the Man-wolf.... 5 | 400 Huma aibaMtlic Men ne Mondon © Sra EES Sree on the ee ee vi, 
417—-Buffalo Biil and His Winged Pard... 5 |500—Buffalo Bill 2+ Reinbow’s End...... Bi 6. WE a SD eee oc BON ey oo Le 
418--Buffaio Bill at Babylon, Bar.,...... 5 |501—Buffalo Bill ana hie Russian Plot... 5 |572--Ruffal Bill “and the Boy Regula ‘ ae 
419—Buffalo Bill’s Long Arm........... 5 | 502—Buffalo Bill's Red Triangle......... 5 |574__Buffalo Bill and the Red Buzzarda.. Be ee 
421—Buffalo Bill’s Steel Arm Pard....... 5 | 503—Buffalo Bills Royal Flush.......... 5 B75 Buffalo Bill and the Red Butterfly.. 5- 4 
492 Buffalo Bill’s Aztec Guide.......... 5|504—-Buffalo Bill's Tramp Pard...... 1... 5 Bre eee But and tits valley ae 
423—Buffalo Bill and Little Firefly...... 5 | 506—Buffalo Bill's Crow Scouts.......... le: tere " ? 
424—Buffalo Bill in the Aztee City....... 5 |507—Buffalo Bill's Opium Case........., 5 lier Buffalo Bill and the Silk Laseo. [ea 
425—Buffalo Bill’s Balloon Escape....... 5 | 508—Buffalo Bill's Witehcraft..........° 5 |276 puffalo Bill and the Gold Boomeraie Bln 
427—Buffalo Bill’s Border War.......... 5 |'509—Buffalo Bill’s Mountain Foes........ 5 | 579__puffalo Bill in. Lost Walley... . ton 3 yS 
428—Buffalo Bill's Mexican Mix-up....... 5 | 510—Buffalo Bill's Battle Cry........... 5|5s0_Ruffalo Bill and the Apache Dwantecnaes 
429-—Buffalo Bill and the Gamecock...... 5 | 511—Buffalo Bill's Fight for the Right... 5 | 23) plmcio Bill ond the Red Rattleh | ae 
420—Buffalo Bill and the Cheyenne Raiders 5 | 51 Bill’s Barhecue............. Beco Buffalo Bill's Outlaw Allies. Loe e . 
431—Buffalo Bill's Whirlwind Finish..... 5 | 513. Bill and the Red Renegade.. 5|293 Buffalo Bill's Queer Pard. 1... 1. eS ee 
432——Buffalo Bill’s Santa Fe Secret...... 5 | 514 Bill and the Apache Kid.... 5|207 nupale Bill's Strange Prisoner... 0m fom 
433—Buffalo Bill and the Taos Terror.... 5 | 515—Buffala@ Bill at the Copper Barriers. 5 585 Buffalo Bill's D cine eesonet » iam ee 

- 434—Buffalo Bill’s Bracelet of Gold...... 5 | 516—Bu Bill’s Pacific Power........ 5 |29¢—puffalo Bill's Youne Trailer... 12. 8 
435—Buffalo Bill and the Border Baron.. 5 | 517—Buffald -Bill-ead Chief Hawkchee.... 5| 507 Ruffalo Bill and the War Hawkil.. 
436—Buffalo Bill at Salt River Ranch.... 5 | 518—Buffalo’ Bill and the Indian Girl.... 5|2e2" piralo Bill's Stranee Porsuit 10) BF 
457—Buffalo Bill’s Panhand|l> Man-hunt.. 5 | 519+—Buffalo Bill Across the Rio Grande.. 5/2009 —pufralo Bill's Death Trap. ct BO 
438—Buffalo Bill at Blossom Range..... 5 | 520—Buffalo Bill and the Headless Horse- | 2e9 Ruano Se ape ee 
439—Buffalo Bill and Juniper Joc....... 5 OM OMNI). cu... 5 sce 5 CEO et ren eee: ! a 
440—Buffalo Bill’s Final Scoop.......... 5 | 521—Buffalo Bill’s Clean Sweep.......!! § | o9t—Buffalo ap she. Bleck | Hills 
441—Buffalo Bill at Clearwater.......... 5 | 522—Buffalo Bill’s Handful of Pearls.... 5 
442—Buffalo Bill’s Winning Hand........ 5 | 523—Buffalo Bill’s Pueblo Foes.......... 5| NEW BUFFALO BILL WEEKLY 
443—Buffalo Bill’s Cinch Claim.......... 5 | 524—Buffalo Bill’s Taos Totem.......... 5 get : \ 
444—-Buffalo Bill’s Comrades............ 5 | 525—Buffalo Bill and the Pawnee Prophct 5| 1—Buffalo Bill’s Blind Lead............ 5 
445—Buffalo Bill in the Bad Lands....... 5 | 526—Buffalo Bill and Old Wanderoo...... 5 | 2—Buffalo Bill’s Bold Work.........5-. 5 x 
446—Buffalo Bill and the Boy Bugler..... 5 | 527—Buffalo Bill’s Merry War.......... 5 | 3—Buffalo Bill Besieged............5.%¢ 5 
447—Buffalo Bill and the Heathen Chinee. 5 | 528—Buffalo Bill and Grizzly Dan....... 5 | 4—Buffalo Bill Turns the Tables........ 5 
448—Buffalo Bill and the Chink War..... 5 | 529—Buffalo Bill at Lone Tree Gap...... 5| 5—Buffalo Bill at. Bay...... 0.00: you BD 
450—Buffalo Bill’s Secret Message....... 5 | 530—Buffalo .Bill’s Trail of Death....... 5| 6—Buffalo Bill’s Defense...........)0. woe 
451—Buffalo Bill and the Horde of Her- 531—Buffalo Bill st Cimaroon Bar....... 5 | 7—Buffalo Bill and the Amazon......... a 

OWE 0 noe ich co; oe MMR oe a wide ene 5 | 532—Buffaio Bill and the Sluice Robber... 5 | S8—Buffalo Bill’s Escape............+ Poe 
452—Buffalo Bill’s Lonesome Trail....... 5 | 533—Buffalo Bill on Lost River.......... 5 | %—Buffalo Bill’s Blockhouse ........... 5 
453—Buffalo Bill’s Quarry............... 5 |534—Puffalo Bill’s Thunderbolt. .@m...... 5 | 10—Buffalo Bill’s Cafion Cache.......... 5 
454—Buffalo Bill in Deadwood........... 5 | 535—Bnffalo Bill’s Sioux Cireus.......... 5 | 11—Buffalo Bill’s Dead Drop............ a 
455—Buffalo Bill’s First Aid............ 5 | 536—Buffalo Bill’s Sionx Tackle... /..... 5 | 12—Buffalo Bill’s Government Mission.... & 9 
456—Buffalo Bill and Old Moonlight..... 5 p537—Buifalo Gillard the Talking Statue.. 5 | 13—Buffalo Bill's Blindfold Duel......... Dy ie 
457—Buffalo Bill Repaid... 2... e ee cues 5 | 538—Buflfalo, Bill’s Mecicine Trail........ 5 | 14—Buffalo Bill's Mexican Feud..... hes D 7 
458—Buffale Bill’s Throwback.,.:....... 5) 589—Buffalo Bill and the Knife Wizard... 5 | 15—Buffalo Bill’s Still Hunt............. 5 \ 
459—Buffalo Bill’s “Sight Unseen”....... 5 | 540—Br ffalo Bill and the Red Bedouins.. 5 | 16—Buffalo Bill’s Fiercest Fight......... 5 | 
460—Buffalo Bill’s New Pard............ 5 | 541—J¥iffalo Bill and the Prairie Corsairs 5 | 17—Buffalo Bill’s Navaho Ally.......... a 
461—Buffalo Bill’s “Winged Victory”..... 5 | 542—Buffalo Bill’s Searlet Pick-up....... 5 | 18—Buffalo Bill’s Best Shot............. ae 
462—Buffalo Bill’s Pieces-of-eight........ 5 | 5483—Buffalo Bill’s Mental Magic......... 5; 19—Buffalo Bill’s Girl Pard.........300% 5 
463—Buffalo Bill and the Fight Vaqueros. 5 | 544—Bufialo Bill and the Lost Indian.... 5| 20—Buffalo Bill’s Eagle Bye... 6... oe : 
464—-Buffalo Bill’s. Unlucky Siesta....... & |.545—Buffalo Bill’s Conquest ............ 5 | 21—Buffalo Bill’s Arizona Alliance..... atl 
465—Buffalo Bill’s Apache Clue......... 5 | 546—Buffalo Bill’s Waif of the West..... ) | 22—Buffalo Bill’s Mexican Adventure..... i 
466—Buffalo Bill and the Apache Totem.. 51!547-—Buffalo Bill’s Juggle With Fate..... 5 | 23—Buffalo Bill After the Bandits...\... ! 
_467-—Buffalo Bill’s Golden Wonder....... 5 '548—Buffalo Bill and the. Basilisk....... 5 | 24—Buffalo Bill’s Red Trailer..-.... ; 


